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Class  of  1922— Accept  Our  Congratulations, 


SERVICE 

Volumes  have  been  written  about  efficiency — 
— the  proper  preparation  for  one's  life  work 
— faithful  attention  to  details 
— integrity  of  purpose 

— the  ability  to  go  on  and  overcome  obstacles 
— the  importance  of  being  in  earnest 
— the  right  idea  of  brotherhood 
— and  a  thousand  and  one  things  that  bear  on 
daily  and  business  life — 

BUT- 

— the  greatest  of  all  these  is  Service. 

Service  today  means  a  true  appreciation  of 
the  square  deal  in  business — doing  unto 
others  as  you  would  be  done  by — giving 
service  not  only  to  customers,  but  to  every 
employee  as  well — 

— so  that  is  why  Service  is  the  slogan  of  the 
Leitzinger  Store  in  season  and  out  of  sea- 
son, day  after  day,  month  after  month,  and 
year  after  year. 

Leitzinger  Bros. 
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Your  Character 


Your  character  grows  in  propor- 
tion to  your  effort.  With  some, 
starting  to  save  is  an  effort,  but, 
once  acquired,  the  habit  soon  as- 
serts itself,  and  you  are  agreeably 
surprised  how  quickly  your  savings 
grow  into  a  worth-while  bank 
account. 

Your  independence,  as  well  as 
your  character,  grows  with  your 
bank  balance.  We  know  of  nothing 
better  than  the  combination  of  these 
three  assets  forming  a  basis  upon 
which  to  face  the  future. 

More  than  1800  of  the  pupils  of 
the  Clearfield  schools  have  accounts 
in  the  school  savings  bank.  They 
have  made  the  start.  If  you  have 
not  done  so,  we  will  be  glad  to  re- 
ceive your  account. 
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Enough  To  Weather 
Any  Storm 


JT  is  in  time  of  business  readjustment 
that  the  real  value  of  a  banks 
foundation  is  shown. 

Our  Resources  have  been  conserved 
in  prosperous  days  for  just  such  a  re- 
adjustment period  as  this  and  with  the 
added  advantage  of  our  Membership  in 
the  Federal  Reserve  System  we  are 
better  equipped  to  serve  you  now  than 
ever. 

Clearfield  National  Bank 


"THE  BANK  OF 
PERSONAL  SERVICE" 


Assets  Over  Two  Millions 
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E  RESPECTFULLY  DEDICATE  THE 
"BREEZE"  FOR  1922  TO  TWO  OF 
OUR  TEACHERS,  WHO  HAVE 
HELPED  US  DAILY  IN  OUR 
WORK,  WHO  HAVE  ALWAYS 
HAD  A  KIND  UNDERSTANDING  IN  OUR 
STUDIES  AND  ACTIVITIES.—-AND  WHOM 
WE  SHALL  ALWAYS  REMEMBER  AS  TWO 
OF  THE  BEST  FRIENDS  WE  HAVE  HAD  

Miss  A.  E.  Reno  and  Mr.  V.  D.  Heisey 

"THE  STAFF" 
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AMMERMAN,  JAMES  FREDERICK,  "Fruit" 
"Love  I  know  not  what  it  is." 
Phvsical-Math. 

Vice  President  Junior  and  Senior  years. 
Joke  Editor  "Breeze." 
M.  P.  Club. 
Scientific  Club. 


BATCHELOR  GEORGE  "Suds" 
"No  care  beyond  today." 
General. 
M.  P.  Club. 
Athletics. 


BALUM,  VALERIA  COLLETTE,  "Vee" 

"My  wisdom  is  measured  by  my  height." 
Commercial. 


BEISH,  ARDYTHE  VIRGINIA,  "Ardie" 
"All  women  seem  by  nature  to  be 

coquettes." 
General. 
Glee  Club. 
M.  P.  Club. 
Basket  Ball— Captain. 
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BLOOM,  HAZEL  M.,  "Smiles" 
"Praise  thyself  never." 
Commercial. 


BOWMAN,  KYLE,  "Cap' 
"He  takes  the  cake." 
Commercial. 
M.  P.  Club. 
H.  S.  Band. 
Athletics. 
Dramatics. 


BLOOM,  WAVA  E.,  "Dimples" 

"If  speech  is  silver,  silehce  is  golden.' 
Commercial. 


BOYCE,  S.  HAZEL,  "Skip" 

"O  this  learning;  what  a  thing  it  is. 
Commercial. 
Glee  Club. 
Honor  Student. 
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BROWN,  WILLIAM  C,  "Tanglefoot" 

"Where  there's  a  will,  there's  a  way." 

Physical-Math. 

Athletics. 

Glee  Club. 

M.  P.  Club. 


CARR,  ELIZABETH  M.,  "Libby" 

"Her  worth  is  warrant  for  her  wel- 
come." 
General. 


CHASE,  WILLIAM  CLARK,  "Mayor" 
"His  name  is  great  on  mouths  of 

wisest  censure." 
Physical-Math. 

Ass't.  Business  Manager  "Breeze." 
M.  P.  Club. 
Scientific  Club. 
Debating  Team. 


COLGROVE,  REBECCA  RUTH,  "Beckie' 
Not  stepping  over  the  bounds  of 

modesty." 
Commercial. 
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CONNELLY,  HILMA  MARIE 

"  'Tis  as  easy  for  her  heart  to  be  true. 
As  for  grass  to  be  green,  and  skies 

to  be  blue." 
Classical. 

Treasurer,  Junior  year. 
Secretary,  Senior  year. 
Social  Editor  "Breeze." 
Glee  Club. 
Dramatics.  . 

Basket  Ball — Capt.  Freshman  year. 
Salutatorian. 


DEITZEL,  DOROTHY,  E.,  "Dot" 
"The  sweetest  noise  on  earth  is 

women's  tongue,  

A  string  which  has  no  discord  ?  ?" 
Classical. 

Class  Reporter  Junior  year. 
Literary  Editor  "Breeze." 
Glee  Club. 

M.  P..  Club,  Reporter. 


DOWLER,  ELIZABETH  JANE,  "Libby" 
"What  careth  she  for  hearts  when 
once  possessed  ?" 
Classical. 

Secretary,  Sophmore  year. 
Glee  Club. 

M.  P.  Club,  Treasurer. 


EDMISTON,  L.  LOUISE,  "Weezie" 

"Whence  she  comes,  or  where  she  goes, 

we  know  not." 
General. 
Glee  Club. 
M.  P.  Club. 
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EISENHAUER,  KATHERINE,  "Kittie" 
"She  who  laughs  last  gets  caught." 
Classical. 
Glee  Club. 
M.  P.  Club. 
Dramatics. 


FALSTICK,  HELEN  MARY 

"Living  wisdom  with  each  studious 

year." 
Classical. 
Librarian. 
M.  P.  Club. 
Valedictorian. 


FARGO,  GENEVIEVE  ARLEAN,  "Piney' 
"A  well  balanced  mind  is  the  best 

remedy  against  affliction." 
Commercial. 


FARWELL,  ELMA 

"Far  from  gay  cities  and  the  ways 

of  men." 
Commercial. 
Basket  Ball. 
Dramatics. 
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FLECK,  ELIZABETH  BEATRICE,  "Libbie" 
"All  men  are  created  equal — so  are  th^ 

women." 
Classical. 
Glee  Club. 

M.  P.  Club,  Secretary, 
Dramatics, 


FORCEY,  ELLA  G.,  "Tommy" 

"Silence  is  more  eloquent  tban  words." 

Physical-Math. 

M.  P.  Club. 


FRENCH,  BESSIE,  "Betty" 

"Here's  a  health  to  the  lass  with  tho 

merry  black  eyes." 
Commercial. 


FULTON,  LEONA  BEATRIOE,  "Bet" 
"From  one  learn  all." 
General. 
Athletics. 
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FULTON,  MARY  I. 

"Let  your  words  be  few." 

General. 

M.  P.  Club. 


GAULIN,  KATHRINE  ANN,  "Gaulin" 
"My  thoughts  wander  over  a  long 

road — inspector. 
Classical. 
Glee  Club. 
M.  P.  Club. 


GILL,  MARGARET  E.,  'Peg 

"Here's  a  sigh  for  those  who  love  me 

and  a  smill  for  those  who  hate  me. 
General. 


GROFT,  JANE  ELIZABETH,  "Calamity  Jane' 
"A  laugh  is  worth  a  hundred  groans  m 

any  market." 
Commercial. 
Glee  Club. 
M.  P.  Club. 
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HARRIS,  ISADORB,  "Izzy" 

"Men  of  few  words  are  the  best  of  men." 

General. 

Glee  Club. 

M.  P.  Club. 

Scientific  Club. 


HARRY,  ROZELLA  M.,  "Zella-Rose" 

"You  who  have  gracious  words  to  say, 
Give  them  to  our  hearts  today," 
Physical-Math. 
Glee  Club. 
M.  P.  Club.  . 


HILE,  WILLIS  GILBERT,  "Willie" 

"Music  hath  its  charm — so  have  other 

things." 
Physical-Math. 
M.  P.  Club. 
Dramatics. 


HOOVER,  BLANCHE,  "Pete*' 

"Measures  not  men  have  always  been 

my  mark." 
Commercial. 
Basket  Balk 
M.  P.  Club. 
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HOOVER,  LOIS  L.,  "Looie" 
"Success  crowns  labor." 
Pliysical-Math. 


HOWE,  LAWRENCE  L.,  "Cowboy" 
"A  fool  to  pleasure,  yet  a  slave  to 

fame." 
Physical-Math. 
M.  P.  Club. 
Athletics. 


HYDE,  AUDREY  ELIZABETH,  "Bessie" 
"Suddenly  sunshine  and  perfect  blue, 
O  Audrey  dear  it's  you  just  you." 
Classical. 

Secretary,  Junior  year. 

M.  P.  Club. 

Glee  Club,  Secretary. 

Dramatics. 

Debating  Team. 


IIAMES,  JAMES  BLAINE,  "Bud" 

"God  made  him,  therefore  let  him  pass 

,    as  a  man." 

Commercial. 

President,  Senior  year. 

Glee  Club. 

M.  P.  Club. 

Dramatics. 
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IRWIN,  FLORENCE  MAY,  "Cornie" 

"Speech  is  great  but  silence  is  greater.' 
Physical-Math. 
M.  P.  Club. 
Basket  Ball. 


JOHNSON,  HENSYL  KIRK,  "Swede" 

"Hell  is  empty — all  the  devils  are  here." 

Physical-Math. 

Athletics. 

M.  P.  Club.  " 
Scientific  Club. 
H.  S.  Band. 
Dramatics. 


JOHNSTON,  LILLIAN  P.,  "Pris" 

"To  God,  thy  country,  and  thy  friends 

be  true." 
Physical-Math. 
M.  P.  Club. 


KATZMAN,  HARRY,  "Sheik" 

"No  man  in  his  senses  will  dance.' 
Pliysical-Math. 

Joke  Editor  "Breeze." 
Glee  Club. 

M.  P.  Club,  President. 
Dramatics. 
Debating  Team. 
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KABEL,  EVA  B.,  "Brownie" 

"Habit  is  a  cable,— We  weave  a  tliread 

each  day." 
General. 
Glee  Club. 


KINKEAD,  MILDRED,  "Midge" 

"Please  go  way  and  let  me  sleep.' 

Physical-Math.. 

M.  P.  Club. 


KNEPP,  CLIFFORD,  "Kneppy" 

"A  day  for  toil,  an  hour  for  sport. 
But  for  a  friend  is  life  too  short." 
Physical-Math. 
Basket  Ball. 
Glee  Club. 


LATSHAW,  RUTH  E.,  "Rufus" 

"Silence  the  applause  of  real  and 

,  durable  impressions." 
Commercial. 
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LEIGHOW,  MARIBEL,  "Enyhow" 

"  'Tis  said  she  has  stock  in  'Pierce 

Arrow.'  " 
Commercial. 


LUKENS,  SAMUEL  J.,  "Ignatz" 

"The  trumpet  of  misadventure  calls. 

Physical-Math. 

Art  Editor  "Breeze." 

Glee  Club. 

M.  P.  Club,  Treasurer. 


LIVINGSTONE,  IVA  GERALDINE,  "Jerry' 
"A  colleague  to  the  owl." 
Three  year  General. 


MAINES,  GRAYCE  I.,  "Brickie" 

"For  we  that  please  must  please  to  live. 
Physical-Math. 
Glee  Club. 
M.  P.  Club. 
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MAPES,  DEAN  M.,  "Mapes" 

"Thy  glowing  cheeks  and  flowing  hair." 

Physical-Math. 

Track. 

Scientific  Club. 
H.  S.  Band. 
Dramatics. 


McKEE,  CHESTER  A.,  "Chet" 
I  "What  I  have  done  is  due  to  patient 

I  thought." 

Commercial. 


McKENRICK,  ORVIS,  "Mack" 

"Few  things  are  impossible  to  diligence 

and  skill." 
Physical-Math. 
President,  Freshman  year. 
Track  Captain  '22. 
Glee  Club,  President. 
Scientific  Club. 
H.  S.  Band. 


MELLOT,  OLIVE  ANN,  "Lottie" 

".Mingle  a  little  folly  with  your  wisdom." 
Physical  Math. 
Glee  Club. 
M.  P.  Club. 
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MIRKIN,  SAUL,  "Mirkie" 

"In  God  we  trust;  all  others  pay  cash." 

Physical  Math. 

Cheer  Leader  '22. 

Advertising  Manager  "Breeze." 

M.  P.  Club. 


MOOBE,  MARGARET  CATHERINE,  "Katy" 
"Irish  eyes  a  smiling/' 
General. 
Glee  Club. 
M.  P.  Club. 
Basket  Ball. 


MOORE,  ETHEL  FLORENCE,  "Dinty" 

"The  moods  of  love  are  like  the  winds, 
and  none  know  whence  nor  why  they 
rise." 

Physicial-Math^ 


OGDEN,  WILLIAM  ROY,  "Bilr' 

"He  would  be  a  saint,  if  he  loved  God 

as  he  loves  women." 
Physical  Math. 
H.  S.  Band. 
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OWENS,  JAMES  ELDON 

"I  have  found  by  experience  that  noth- 
ing; is  more  useful  to  man  than  gentle- 
ness." 

Physical  Math. 

H.  S.  Band. 


PHILLIPS,  MARGARET  HELEN,  "Peggie' 
"A  sweetheart  in  every  port." 
General. 
Glee  Club. 
M.  P.  Club. 


PIKE,  RUTH  NAOMI,  "Ruthe" 
"All  my  ambition  is,  I  own. 
To  profit  and  to  please  unknown. 
Commercial. 
M.  P.  Club. 


PIPER,  LENORE 

'  "STILL  I  don't  quite  understand." 


Classical. 
Glee  Club. 
M.  P.  Club. 
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PURDON,  JAMES,  "Jasper" 

"Wisdom  is  as  wisdom  does." 
General. 

Vice  President,  Jr.  year  Madera  High 
School, 

Treasurer,  Sophomore  year  M.  H  S. 
M.  P.  Club. 
Scientific  Club. 
H.  S.  Band. 
Debating  Team, 


RAFFERTY,  JOHN  Y.,  "Busty" 

"Nothing  great  was  ever  achieved 

without  enthusiasm." 
Physical-Math. 
Scientific  Club. 


RAFFERTY,  ANNA  JEANETTE,  "Trix" 
"Why  all  this  toil  for  triumphs  of  our 
hours." 

Physical-Math. 
M.  P.  Club. 


REED  RANSOM,  "Krazy  Kat" 

"Meekness  that  covers  a  multitude 
of  sins." 

Physical-Math. 
Scientific  Club. 
H.  P.  Club. 
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REES,  GEORGE  E.,  "Reesy" 

"If  a  good  face  is  a  letter  of  recommen- 
dation, a  good  heart  is  a  letter  of 
credit." 

Physical-Math. 

President,  Junior  year. 

Editor,  "Breeze." 

Glee  Club. 

Dramatics. 


RISHELL,  PEARL  W.,  "Shorty" 

"True  wisdom  is  the  price  of  happiness." 

General. 
M,  P.  Club. 
Librarian. 


ROWLES,  KENNETH,  L.,  "Slugger"^^ 
"Everybody  loves  a  happy  man." 
Physical-Math. 
Athletics. 
Glee  Club. 
M.  P.  Club, 


SHILLENN,  THOMAS  C.  "Tom" 

"To  live  long  it  is  necessary  to  live 

slowly." 
Commercial. 
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SHULL,  LESTER  ALLISON,  "Les" 

"How  sour  sweet  music  is — When  time 

is  broke  and  no  proportion  kept" 
General. 
Athletics.  . 


SMITH,  JOHN,  "Smithy" 

"His  athletics  are  as  famous  as  his 
name." 

Physical-Math. 
Athletics. 
M.  P.  Club. 


SNOKE,  MIRIAM  LOUISE,  "Snokie" 

"Every  man  is  a  volume  if  you  know 

how  to  read  him." 
General. 
M.  P.  Club. 


STAVER,  J.  FRED,  "Shark" 

"To  much  of  one  thing  is  good  for 
nothing." 

Physical-Math. 

President,  Sophomore  year. 

M.  P.  Club. 

Glee  Club,  Publicity  Manager. 
Scientific  Club,  President. 
Dramatics. 
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SUMMERS,  SARA  AMELIA,  "Sally" 

"Here's  a  friend  so  staunch  and  true. 
Of  friends  like  Sara  we  have  but  few." 
Physical-Math. 

Secretary  and  Treasurer,  Freshman 
year. 

Exchange  Editor  "Breeze." 
Glee  Club. 


THOMPSON,  HOWARD  V.,  "Bubby" 

"Three-fifths  of  him  wisdom,  and  two- 
fifths  of  him  sheer  fudge." 
General. 


THORN,  KATHRYN  LeVAY,  "Thorny" 
"  'Tis  not  for  laughter  alone  that  I 

live." 
Classical. 

Class  Historian  "Breeze." 
Glee  Club. 
M.  P.  Club. 
Dramatics. 


TURNER,  LENA,  "Beany' 
"Watch  me  fly." 
Commercial. 
Glee  Club. 
M.  P.  Club. 
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TROSTLE,  MIRIAM 

"Expectation  ends  only  in  heaven.' 

Classical. 

M.  P.  Club. 

Librarian. 


UNDERWOOD,  EDYTH  A. 

"One  or  the  other  of  two." 
Physical -Math. 
M.  P.  Club. 
Glee  Club. 


UNDERWOOD,  EVELYN  E. 
"Which  one  is  she." 
Physical-Math. 
Glee  Club. 
M.  P.  Club. 


WALKER,  EDGAR,  "Ed" 

"Is  this  a  damsel  that  I  see  before  me. 
General. 
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WALL.  THOMAS  I..  -Tommy" 

"A  warlike  mind, — a  soul  devoid  of 

fear." 
Physical -Math. 
Scientific  Club. 


WALL.  KARL  W..  "Kaiser" 

"A  little  nonsense  now  and  then  is 

relished  by  the  best  of  men." 
Physical-Math. 
Scientific  Club. 
Glee  Club. 
H.  S.  Band. 


WALSH,  JAMES  M..  "Jim" 

"Devotee  to  the  drug  of  wisdom." 
Commercial. 


WATERWORTH,  CATHERINE  L. 
"Oh  !  I  LOVE  that." 
Classical. 

Class  Reporter  "Breeze." 
Glee  Club. 
M.  P.  Club. 


"Kate' 
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WATSON,  MILDRED  ELLIOT,  "Chili" 

"The  one  worth  while  is  the  one  that 
can  smile  when  everything  else  goes 
wrong." 

General. 
Glee  Club. 
M.  P.  Club. 


WATSON,  MADELINE  CLARA,  "Rusty" 
"I  know  not  the  doctrine  of  ill-doing." 
Commercial, 


WATTS,  PHILIP  D.,  "Phil" 

"To  be  trusted  is  a  greater  honor  than 

to  be  loved." 
General. 

Glee  Club,  Vice  President. 
M.  P.  Club. 
Scientific  Club. 


WHITE,  MILDRED  MARGARET,  "Midge" 
"Pretty  to  walk  with,  witty  to  talk  with, 

and  good  to  look  upon." 
General. 
Glee  Club. 
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WILLIAMS,  LORRAINE  STELLA,  "Miss  Billie" 
"Blessed  are  the  meek." 
Commercial. 


WILLIAMS,  VIRGINIA 

"If  fame  is  to  come  after  death,  I'm  in 

no  hurry  for  it." 
Physical-Math. 
M.  P.  Club. 


WILSON,  MABEL  L. 

"If  to  her  fate  som.e  errors  fall, 

Look  on  her  face  and  you'll  forget  them 

all." 
General. 


WISE,  MARY  MEADE 

"Some  are  wise;  Some  otherwise." 

Classical. 

M.  P.  Club. 
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YOUNG,  CLOYDE,  "Slip" 
"Slow  but  sure." 
General. 
M.  P.  Club. 
Scientific  Club. 


ZERBY,  ROBERT  LAYTON,  "Bob" 
"Knowledge  is  power." 
Classical. 

Vice  President,  Freshman  and  Sopho- 
more years. 
Associate  Editor  "Breeze." 
M.  P.  Club. 
Dramatics. 


STEELE,  ROBERT  KNIGHT,  "Bob" 
"Living  up  to  his  name  in  taking 

hearts." 
Commercial. 
Football. 


BOAL,  MARY  IRENE, 
"So  meek,  so  mild.' 
Commercial. 


'Minnie* 
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GRAHAM,  HARRY,  "Jack" 

"He  who  proves  to  much,  proves 

nothing." 
General. 


MANN,  BLAIR,  "Bluebeard" 

"Are  the  prisons  properly  guarded  ?' 

General. 

M.  P.  Club. 

Football. 

Glee  Club. 

Track. 


MARTIN,  JOHN  HERMAN,  "Pete" 

"Give  me  my  privileges  or  give  me 

death  !" 
General. 
Glee  Club. 
M.  P.  Club. 
-  Football. 

Basketball,  Captain. 


QUIGLEY,  JOHN  WYNN,  "Doc" 

"Thy  voice  is  a  celestial  melody," 

Physical-Math. 

Athletics. 

Glee  Club. 

H.  S.  Quartette. 

H.  S.  Band. 

M.  P.  Club. 
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TORRENCE,  CECIL  M.,  "Deak" 

"Man  is  man  and  master  of  his  fate." 
General. 

Business  Manager  "Breeze." 
Activity  Board. 
Track,  Captain. 
Football,  Captain. 
Scientific  Club. 


VANDLING, 
"Dick-ory 
Classical. 
M.  P.  Club. 
Glee  Club. 


KATHRYN  ELIZABETH,  "Kate' 
Dick-ory  Dock." 


WALSH,  EDWARD,  "Mike" 

"What  can  I  do  to  be  forever  known." 
General. 

Cheer  Leader  '21. 
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THE  LAST  WILL  AND  TESTAMENT  OF 
THE  CLASS  OF  1922 

We,  the  Senior  Class  of  the  Clearfield  High  School, 
being  of  unsound  mind  and  of  unusual  temperament,  do 
hereby  make,  publish,  and  declare,  this  as  our  last  will 
and  testament. 

Item  One:  To  the  Faculty  and  Administrative 
Board  we  leave  our  everlasting  thanks,  appreciation,  and 
good  will  for  their  guiding  influence,  their  sympathy,  and 
their  helpfulness  during  the  months  spent  at  C.  H.  S. 

Item  Two:  To  the  Juniors,  our  successors,  to  whom 
we  have  always  proved  a  source  of  inspiration  and  joy, 
we  do  gladly  bequeath  our  numerous  Senior  privileges, 
which  they,  no  doubt,  will  have  a  difficult  task  counting. 

(b)  The  responsibility  of  being  the  oldest  and 
most  experienced  class  in  the  High  School,  and,  along 
with  this,  thrown  in  for  good  measure,  the  joy  of  hearing 
the  Faculty  say:  ''You  must  set  an  example  and  establish 
a  precedent  which  the  lower  classmen  can  follow  and  look 
upon  as  a  step  toward  the  goal  of  perfection." 

Item  Three :  Be  it  hereby  known  that  the  Class  of 
1922,  generously  and  with  charity  for  all  and  malice  to- 
ward none,  give  and  bequeath  the  following  to  the  two 
youngest  classes  to  help  them  in  their  pursuit  of  happi- 
ness and  guide  them  in  the  path  toward  Seniordom : 

(a)  The  dignity,  poise  ,and  good  sense  which  have 
always  been  characteristic  of  the  Class  of  1922  we  leave 
to  the  Sophomores. 

(b)  To  our  young  Freshmen  we  bequeath  our  keen 
sense  of  humor  and  our  ability  to  have  a  good  time  when- 
ever the  opportunity  presents  itself,  to  work  industriously, 
as  we  always  have  done,  at  the  time  set  aside  for  working, 
but  also  to  keep  in  mind  the  saying  that,  ''All  work  and 
no  play  makes  Jack  a  dull  boy." 

Having  thus  willed  and  bestowed  all  that  we  possess, 
we  hereby  appoint  Mr.  McDivitt  as  our  sole  executor  of 
this  our  last  will  and  testament. 

(Signed)  CLASS  OF  1922 
HILMA  CONNELLY  '22 
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OUR  CLASS  IN  1932 


U-vin^  spent  ten  years  in  Europe  and  the  Orient,  I 
returned  to  the  good  old  U.  S.  to  visit  the  scenes  of  my 
childhood  and  to  renew  acquaintances  with  my  old  class- 
mates of  C.  H.  S.  Fortune  seemed  to  favor  me  for  as  soon 
as  I  arrived  at  the  Golden  Gate,  and  all  the  way  across  the 
Continent,  I  met  old  friends. 

In  Scin  Francisco,  in  command  of  one  of  the  tugboats 
running  around  the  big  passenger  ship  on  which  I  arrived, 
who  should  I  see  but  Philip  Watts  and  the  galley  cook— 
the  experienced  Isadore  Harris,  who  won  a  name  for  him- 
self in  the  cuisine  art.  Captain  Watts  told  me  that  Wil- 
liam P.  Brown  was  the  prosperous  manager  of  the  ''Ex- 
clusive Art  Studio"  down  in  the  business  section  of  San 
Francisco.  Sam  Lukens  was  an  architect,  while  Hensy 
Johnson  was  engaged  in  manufacturing  ''rail-road  proof" 
hosiery.  As  I  was  in  need  of  some  tooth-paste  I  walked 
into  a  pharmacy  and  was  suprised  to  see  Willis  Hile,  the 
proprietor,  emerge  from  the  prescription  department.  He 
showed  me  his  new  soda-fountain,  presided  over  by  Helen 
Falstick  and  Alice  Boyd. 

While  in  Californa  I  decided  to  take  a  run  down  to 
Los  Angles.  There  I  met  Guraey  Smith  who  was  engaged 
as  an  archaeologist  in  the  ruins  of  Hollywood,  a  former 
suburb  of  the  city.  Many  years  ago,  when  that  movie 
colony  was  in  its  prime,  it  was  said  to  rival  Babylon  in  its 
extravagance  and  wild  night  life.  One  of  its  former  in- 
habitants, Harry  Katzman,  who  became  famous  in  his 
role  as  the  "Sheik"  was  reported  to  be  living  a  retired 
life  in  the  South  Sea  Islands.  Helen  Philips  was  at  pre- 
sent playing  the  leading  part  in  "Hearts  of  Men,"  at  the 
Strand.  She  told  me  that  she  intended  to  retire  soon  and 
settle  down  with  her  husband  at  Lewisburg,  Pa.  Karl 
Wall  and  Dean  Mapes  were  raising  prunes  for  the  east- 
ern market.  They  showed  me  around  their  orchards 
which  were  models  of  perfection.  Karl  told  me  that  he 
and  Lenore  had  finally  procured  a  divorce,  and  she  was 
now  in  Holland  visiting  her  fiance. 


In  Kansas  I  expected  to  find  at  least  one  of  my  old 

friends  but  I  actually  found  five.     They  were  "Pete" 

Chase,  George  Bachelor,  William  G.  Brown,  Ransom  Reed 
and  Edgar  Walker.  They  occupy  adjoining  farms.  I 
must  not  neglect  to  say  that  the  first  four  were  married 
but  as  yet  Edgar  Walker  was  dubious  as  to  entering  the 
marriage  game.  You  know  Eddie  always  was  afraid  of 
the  women.  He  requested  me  to  tell  Dot  to  write  to  him, 
that  is — if  I  saw  her. 

Some  of  our  classmates  are  now  able  to  say,  'Tm 
from  Missouri."  In  St  Louis  I  was  reading  a  paper  one  eve- 
ning when  my  eyes  caught  the  glaring  headlines,  "Vote 
for  Fred  Staver,  Democrat,  for  Senator."  On  the  oppo- 
site page  was  another  advertisement  for  his  opponent, 
Elizabeth  Fleck  liames.  Republican.  One  of  the  old- 
timers  told  me  the  Republicans  were  trying  to  create  a 
monopoly  of  power  in  the  State.  "Just  think,"  he  said, 
"Elizabeth's  husband,  Blaine  liames,  is  Governor,  now 
they  want  a  Senator  in  the  family,  too." 

A  week  later,  in  Chicago,  I  went  to  Keith's  Theater 
I  recognized  Kyle  Bowman,  the  President  of  the  U.  S.,  in 
one  of  the  boxes.  The  play  running  that  week  was  the 
musical  revue:  "You  Don't  Like  That,  Do  You  ?"  written 
by  Mike  Walsh.  Among  the  actors  I  noticed  James  Pur- 
don,  J.  Cloyd  Young,  Rozella  Harry  and  Mary  Wise. 
Seated  next  to  me  was  Johnny  Smith,  who  manages  the 
Smith  Dry  Cleaning  Company.  He  told  me  that  Audrey 
Hyde  and  Hilma  Connelly  were  social-workers  in  the 
slums  of  the  city.  Catherine  Waterworth  was  driving  a 
delivery  truck  for  the  A.  &  P.  Company.  She  told  me  that 
she  "Just  Loved  It." 

In  Columbus,  Ohio,  I  discovered  Saul  Mirkin  clean- 
ing the  streets.  As  I  stood  talking  to  him  a  large  Pierce- 
Arrow  Sedan  went  past  and  the  distinguished  looking 
chauffeur  nodded.  Saul  said  that  he  was  my  old  friend 
Bob  Zerby,  who  was  working  for  Blair  Mann.  Of  course 
I  inquired  about  Blair  and  discovered  that  he  and  Iva 
were  runnig  a  boarding  house  for  homeless  cats. 

When  I  arrived  at  Pittsburgh  I  found  that  Wynn 
Quigley  was  now  the  owner  of  the  William  Penn  Hotel. 


The  girl  at  the  magazine  stand  was  Catherine  Moore,  who 
still  retained  her  youthful  bloom.  In  one  of  the  upper 
corridors,  I  collided  with  Bob  Steele,  whose  firey  top 
clashed  violently  with  his  bell  boy's  costume  of  royal  pur- 
ple He  told  me  he  had  just  come  from  conducting  two 
honey-mooners  to  their  suite.  They  were  Mildred  White 
and  a  member  of  the  class  of  '23.  Bob  told  me  he  had  seen 
Margaret  Butler  the  day  before.  She  had  gone  in  for 
clairvoyance,  and  was  holding  nightly  seances.  The  Un- 
derwood sisters  were  giving  toe-dances  that  week  at  one 
of  the  theaters  for  the  benefit  of  the  Knock-Kneed  Steeple 
Chasers  Association. 

In  Tyrone,  I  met  Dr.  Kenneth  Rowles,  who  described 
the  new  hospital  he  was  building.    Grace  Maines  was  to 
be  head  nurse.    Mildred  Watson  and  Louise  Edmiston 
had  put  in  their  applications  for  the  positions  of  dieticians. 
From  Tyrone,  I  motored  to  Philipsburg  with  Cecil  Tor- 
rence,  the  contractor  who  is  constructing  the  new  road 
from  Sandy  Ridge  to  Morrisdale.   Some  of  my  old  friends 
were  living  in  Morrisdale,  he  said.   Katherine  Gaulin  and 
her  husband  were  running  the  General  Store  there. 
Brother  Freddie  is  making  his  home  with  them.    He  is 
engaged   as  a  motor-man  on  the  street-car  line  from 
Morrisdale  to  the  Burg.  Deak  told  me  he  was  to  be  best 
man  at  a  wedding  that  afternoon.    He  got  an  invitation 
for  me  to  the  ceremony  but  wouldn't  tell  me  who  were  to 
be  married.    The  church  was  decorated  with  flowers 
grown  by  the  famous  florist,  Katherine  Vandling.  Some- 
thing dazzels  my  eyes.   Ah  !   I  see  now.   It  is  a  diamond, 
from  McKinrick's  Jewelry  Store  on  the  hand  of  a  bride, 
who  walks  down  the  aisle  to  the  strains  of  Knepp's  Wed- 
ing  March    The  poor  bewildered  groom,  Johnny  Martin, 
stands  and  nervously  twists  his  newly  grown  mustache, 
(use  Groft's  Hair  Tonic).    Soon  I  hear  the  voice  of  the 
minister,  George  Rees.    The  bridal  couple  goes  through 
the  ceremony,  but  I  notice  that  Electa  tactfully  omits  the 
''obey  " 

The  next  day  I  proceeded  to  Clearfield.  To  my  sur- 
prise, I  found  that  Olive  Mellott  is  now  Principle  of  C.  H. 
S  Miriam  Trostle  is  teacher  of  Mathematics,  while  Sara 
Summers  instructs  the  pupils  in  Chemistry.    I  went  over 
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to  see  Katherine  Eisenhauer  but  her  mother  told  me  that 
she  was  married  and  is  living  in  South  Bend,  Indiana. 
Dorothy  Dietzel  has  remained  single  (as  she  always  said 
she  would)  and  is  teaching  school  at  Nome,  Alaska. 

Jeanette  Rafferty  is  a  stenographer  for  ''Howe's 
Holesale  Hat  Corporation.''  Katheryn  Thorn  has  a  milli- 
nery shop  on  Second  street.  Reed  Boyd  and  Meriam 
Snoke  are  engaged  in  the  Insurance  business,  (alimony 
insurance) . 

Maribel  Leighow  has  taken  up  ''stock"  raising  in 
Kentucky.  An  extensive  chicken  farm  has  recently  been 
established  on  Coal  Hill  presided  over  by  Hazel  and 
Wava  Bloom.  Chester  McKee  and  Hazel  Boyce  have 
joined  Rishell  and  Shillenn's  three  ring  circus. 

These  are  all  of  the  class  I  could  manage  to  see,  so  I 
will  have  to  discontinue  my  resume,  as  I  have  appoint- 
ment to  hear  a  concert  at  Ardythe  Beish's  big  wireless 
station  at  Grampian. 

THREE  SENIOR  GIRLS. 


CLASS  HISTORY 


Just  think  !  1922  is  here.  Four  years  ago  it  seemed 
so  far  distant,  we  thought  it  would  never  come.  Now  that 
we  have  finished  out  four  years,  we  look  back  and  wonder 
where  the  time  has  gone.  Many  who  entered  in  1918  are 
not  with  us  any  longer,  while  others  have  joined  our  class 
duj-ing  the  past  three  years.  Since  the  day  when  we 
entered  C.  H.  S.,  as  freshmen,  up  to  the  day  of  our  grad- 
uation,the  time  was  filled  with  pleasant  experiences  and 
associations.  Now  we  stand  one  of  the  largest  classes 
that  has  ever  graduated  from  C.  H.  S.,  ready  to  start  out 
in  life.  Many  will  go  to  higher  institutions  of  learning 
while  others  will  go  out  into  the  business  world,  but  all 
will  be  joined  together  by  the  bond  of  friendship  which 
was  formed  during  our  four  years  together.  Perhaps  it 
would  be  interesting  to  hear  a  few  of  the  many  incidents 
which  occurred  during  our  stay  in  C.  H.  S. 

September  3,  1918,  found  190  helpless  little  "Freshies" 
waiting  to  enter  the  doors  to  success.    My,  how  those 
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they  soon  got  used  to  us. 

We  will  admit,  now  that  we  are  Seniors,  that  we 
often  got  in  the  wrong  room  because  some  ''bright"  upper 
classmen  directed  us  the  wrong  way. 

We  were  just  getting  acquainted  with  the  ways  ot 
C  H.  S.  when  November  22  the  schools  were  closed  be- 
cause of  the  ''flu'^  epidemic  which  swept  this  community. 
In  about  two  months  we  came  back  to  take  up  our  studies. 

In  February  we  held  a  class  meeting  and  after  con- 
siderable talking,  the  following  officers  were  choosen: 

Orvis  McKendrick  President 

Robert  Zerby  Vice-President 

Sara  Summers  Secretary-Treasurer 

Miss  LeVan  Class  Advisor 

Miss  LeVan  very  kindly  helped  us  through  all  our 
Freshmen  trials  and  tribulations,  and  also  taught  us  Eng- 
lish We  thought  Mr.  Andes,  our  principal,  was  the 
brightest  man  we  had  ever  seen.  Miss  Herbert  taught  us 
History,  Miss  Gilliland,  Latin,  Miss  Hays,  Algebra  and 
Miss  Fetteroff,  Science.  We  are  indebted  to  these  teach- 
ers, for  they  helped  us  safe  and  sound  through  the  first 
year  of  our  high  school  career. 

Friday  morning,  April  4,  a  few  of  our  girls,  with 
Miss  LeVan  coaching,  gave  a  literary  program  m  chapel 
—we  believe  those  upper  classmen  were  really  proud  ot 

Yes  we  were  one  of  the  worst  Freshman  classes  in 
C  H  S  '  and  we  believe  Mr.  Andes  thought  likewise  be- 
cause he  actually  told  us  that  we  could  not  have  a  class 
party  But,  after  much  pleading  and  planning  the  night 
of  the  grand  affair  arrived.  The  boys  attired  m  their 
-best,"  sat  on  one  side  of  the  gym  and  the  girls  m  their 
new  silks  and  satins,  sat  on  the  other  side.  Some  games 
were  started  but  do  you  think  the  boys  and  girls  would 
mix  ? —Never  !  That's  the  way  things  ran  the  rest  ot 
the  evening— but  remember  we  were  young  and  at  our 
"first  big  party."  When  lights  flashed  and  we  had  to 
leave  nearly  every  girl  went  home  with  a  boy. 

Before  we  knew  it  those  terrible  finals  were  troub- 
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ling  us.  But  after  hours  of  ''cramming"  we  nearly  all 
passed,  and  came  through  the  first  year  of  High  School 
life— "all  there." 


With  September  came  the  opening  of  school  and  we 
were  jovial  Sophomores,  to  whom  the  Freshmen  should 
look  up  to,  and  upon  whom  the  upper  classmen  looked 
down.  Nearly  everyone  returned,  this  year,  who  had 
started  with  us. 

There  were  very  few  changes  in  the  faculty,  so  being 
acquainted  with  the  ways  of  C.  H.  S.  we  were  allowed  to 
hold  a  class  meeting,  October  6,  1919,  for  the  purpose  of 
organizing  the  class.   The  following  officers  were  elected  : 

Fred  Staver  President 

"Bob"  Zerby  Vice  President 

Elizabeth  Dowler  Secretary  and  Treasurer 

Miss  LeVan  Class  Advisor 

Now  that  our  class  was  organized,  our  thoughts 
turned  quickly  to  a  class  party.  We  had  one  in  February, 
and  it  turned  out  to  be  merely  a  Freshmen  party  with 
Sophomores  attending.  Kyle  Bowman  won  the  cake,  as 
usual.  The  boys  were  stubborn  (as  were  the  girls)  so 
after  refreshments  were  served  the  party  broke  up,  but 
we  were  "saving  up"  our  good  times  for  the  Sophomore- 
Senior  banquet. 

On  March  5,  1920,  under  the  direction  of  Miss  Morris 
and  Miss  Conway,  we  gave  our  class  play  "The  Private 
Secretary."    The  cast  included: 

Mr.  Marseland   Robert  Zerby 

Harry  Marseland  (his  nephew)  Fred  Staver 

Mr.  Cattermole  Hensyl  Johnson 

Douglas  Cattermole  (his  nephew)  .  .  .Arthur  Flegal 

Rev.  Robert  Spalding  George  Rees 

Sydney  Gibson    Willis  Hile 


Mrs.  Stead  (Douglas'  Landlady)  .  .  .Kathryn  Thorn 


John  (a  servant)  .  . 
Knox  (a  writ  server) 


Allen  Pearce 


Miss  Ashford  .  . 
Edith  Marseland 
Eva  Webster  .  . 


Elizabeth  Fleck 
.  .Audrey  Hyde 
Hilma  Connelly 


Just  one  week  later,  then  came  the  ever  remembered 
Sophomore-Senior  banquet.  The  Seniors  were  our  sister 
class  and  our  best  high  school  friends,  so  we  decided  to 
entertain  them  "royally."  We  planned  and  worked  and 
finally  the  night  of  the  party  arrived.  It  proved  a  howl- 
ing success  and  we  all  went  away  satisfied  that  we  had 
done  our  best. 

Only  one  thing  happened  to  mar  the  pleasure  of  the 
evening,  while  we  were  dancing  the  lights  went  out,  the 
girls  shrieked,  the  boys  ran,  but  finally  the  lights  were  on. 
Guess  the  Juniors  wanted  to  have  some  fun. 

Then  came  the  dreaded  finals  but  they  did  not  bother 
us  much,  now.  We  decided  that  they  only  worried  the 
"Freshies."  Half  of  our  high  school  course  was  com- 
pleted, to  the  best  of  our  abilities,  and  we  passed  on  to  the 
Junior  class. 


Once  more  we  returned  to  good  old  C.  H.  S.  as  Jun- 
iors ready  for  work  ( ? ) .  After  directing  the  'Treshies,'' 
to  this  room  and  that  we  went  on  our  way  to  become  ac- 
quainted with  our  new  teachers.  This  year  Miss  Wood- 
ring  taught  us  Cicero ;  Miss  Rank,  French ;  Mr.  Rhoads, 
History;  and  Mr.  Ventres,  Geometry. 

We  held  a  class  meeting  early  in  October  and  elect- 
ed the  following  efficient  officers: 

George  Rees  President 
Fred  Ammerman  Vice  President 

Audrey  Hyde  Secretary 
Hilma  Connelly  Treasurer 
William  C.  Brown  Activity  Board 

Miss  Coleman  '  Advisor 

On  Friday,  April  8,  we  presented  our  class  play 
"The  Prince  Chap."  The  play  was  a  grand  success  in 
every  way.  All  the  members  of  the  cast  acquitted  them- 
selves very  well  and  reflected  great  credit  on  their 
coaches.  Miss  Coleman  and  Miss  Woodward. 

The  cast  was  as  follows : 
Marcus  Runion,  an  English  serving  man, .  Harry  Katzman 

Truckman,  Dean  Mapes 

Phoebe  Puckers,  a  maid  of  all  work  in  the  . 

studio  building  Hilma  Connelly 
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William  Peyton,  an  American  sculptor,  .  .  .  Blaine  liams 
Mrs.  Arrington,  Claudia*s  mother,  a  former 

model,  Katherine  Eisenhauer 

Ballington,  an  artist  in  the  studio  building,  .  Robert  Zerby 

Claudia  (act  1)   Sara  Bigler 

Claudia  (act  2)   Elizabeth  Stewart 

Claudia  (act  3)  Audrey  Hyde 

Jack  Rodney,  an  amateur  painter,   Willis  Hile 

Alice  Travers,  an  American  girl,  the  fiancee 

of  William  Peyton,  Elma  Farwell 

Fritz,  artist  in  studio  building,   Kyle  Bowman 

Yadder,  artist  in  studio  building,  George  Rees 

With  our  class  play  over  we  began  to  make  plans  for 
our  annual  class  party.  It  was  held  Friday  evening, 
April  15.  The  girls  made  a  very  ''bright"  appearance  as 
they  all  wore  gingham  dresses,  (a  new  stunt  in  G.  H.  S.), 
they  gave  the  party  a  very  "loud"  effect.  The  feature  of 
the  evening's  program  being  an  athletic  dance  by  Blaine 
liames  and  Saul  Mirkin.  The  latter  part  of  the  evening 
was  spent  in  dancing  and  playing  games.  Refreshments 
were  served  and  at  a  late  hour  everyone  departed,  hav- 
ing enjoyed  the  best  class  party  we  had  had  during  our 
three  years  in  G.  H.  S. 

As  the  end  of  the  term  neared,  our  thoughts  turned 
to  the  Junior  prom.  After  much  work  and  with  the  kind 
assistance  of  Miss  Coleman  the  prom  proved  a  great  suc- 
cess, and  we  are  sure  that  the  Seniors  held  their  breath 
that  night  when  the  doors  of  the  gym  were  opened  and  be- 
fore them  was  a  glow  of  lavender  and  gold.  Here  and 
there  were  large  baskets  filled  with  lavender  and  yellow 
iris  were  suspended  from  the  ceiling.  A  short  program 
was  given  in  the  auditorium  before  going  down  to  the  gym. 
Once  more  Saul  and  Blaine  favored  us  with  a  nature 
dance.  The  remainder  of  the  evening  was  spent  in  danc- 
ing, playing  games  and  eating.  At  a  late  hour  everyone 
departed.    Happy  ! 

At  last  the  time  approaches  when  we  were  to  be 
Seniors.  Think  of  it,  three  years  have  passed  of  pulling 
and  struggling,  or  of  pleasure  and  earnest  work.  Which 
shall  we  call  it  ? 

At  last  we  enter  C.  H.  S.  as  Seniors.    As  we  look 
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back  over  the  past  three  years  they  seem  very  short  and 
yet  so  much  has  happened  in  them.  Our  class  has  de- 
creased in  size  but  yet  we  will  be  the  largest  class  ever  to 
graduate  from  C.  H.  S. 

We  have  two  new  teachers  in  the  Commercial  de- 
partment. They  are  Miss  Fisher  and  Miss  Gerfin.  Miss 
Reno  teaches  us  French  and  Mr.  Hoover  takes  Mr.  Ven- 
tre's place  teaching  us  geometry  and  trig. 

Before  the  other  classes  had  settled  we  had  held  a 
class  meeting  and  elected  the  following  officers : 
Blaine  liams  President 
Fred  Ammerman  Vice  President 

Hilma  Connelly  Secretary 
John  Martin  Treasurer 
Mr.  Henry  Class  Advisor 

On  the  mysterious  night,  October  31,  we  had  our 
annual  masquerade  party.  It  proved  to  be  a  howling 
success  and  nearly  every  student  of  C.  H.  S.  attended  in 
costume. 

Shortly  after  this  function  a  class  meeting  was  held 
and  the  ''Breeze  Board"  was  elected.  Work  was  started 
immediately  by  the  Board  with  the  hopes  of  making  this 
''Breeze"  the  best  ever. 

Toward  the  close  of  the  Basket  Ball  season  our 
thoughts  turned  toward  the  Senior  Class  Party.  This 
function  was  held  March  10th.  The  "Musical  Phiends" 
furnished  the  music  for  dancing.  Everyone  seemed  to 
have  a  jolly  time. 

On  Friday,  March  24th,  we  were  royally  entertained 
by  our  sister  class,  the  Sophomores.  After  the  grand 
march  a  very  entertaining  program  was  given.  The 
remainder  of  the  evening  was  spent  in  dancing  and  play- 
ing games  and  eating. 

And  now  that  our  career  in  C.  H.  S.  is  about  finished 
we  cannot  express  our  full  appreciation  to  the  teachers 
who  have  helped  us  out  of  many  difficulties  and  made  the 
greatest  effort  to  teach  us  the  right  from  the  wrong. 

In  future  years  memories  of  the  days  spent  in  C.  H. 
S.  will  come  thronging  to  our  minds, — memories  of  the 
four  happiest  years  in  our  lives. 
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THE  MYSTERY  OF  ARDMERE 


'^Ardmere,  the  beautiful  English  home  of  Sir  Edward 
Langdon,  a  victim  of  ghostly  robberies."  This  headline 
appeared  in  the  London  papers,  several  months  ago;  as 
no  clue  could  be  found  to  the  mystery,  by  London  detec- 
tives, word  was  sent  to  America  for  one  of  our  best  detec- 
tives, Wm.  J.  Black,  to  come  immediately  to  work  on  the 
case. 

Black  started  to  England  within  a  week  of  receiving 
the  cable  from  London.  In  that  same  week  another  one 
of  those  ghastly  shrieks  was  heard  at  ''Ardmere,"  at  mid- 
night, the  same  time  as  it  was  heard  before.  The  next 
morning  some  of  the  priceless  Langdon  silverware  was 
missed.  The  noise  and  robbery  were  connected  and  it 
was  thought  from  this,  a  clue  might  be  found  on  the 
arrival  of  the  great  American  detective. 

The  Langdons,  not  wishing  to  have  any  more  such 
nerve  racking  experiences,  had  moved  to  their  country 
home,  so  the  house  was  left  entirely  at  the  disposal  of  the 
detectives. 

On  Black's  first  visit  to  "Ardmere,"  he  was  accom- 
panied by  the  two  London  detectives,  working  on  the  case. 
These  detectives  had  made  many  systematic  searches 
from  the  attic  to  the  cellar  of  the  house,  but  had  not  found 
any  clues. 

They  showed  Black,  the  quaint  old  silver  chest  from 
which  the  silver  had  been  taken.  This  was  examined 
with  scrupulous  care  by  Black,  and  on  the  under  side  of 
the  lid,  he  found  small  finger  prints — those  of  a  woman  ! 
This  deepened  the  mystery.  What  woman  would  pos- 
sibly take  the  silver  ware,  and  how  could  people,  in  any 
way,  connect  those  ghastly  noises  with  a  woman  ? 

This  was  one  of  the  most  difficult  problems  to  solve— 
the  mystery  of  those  ghostlike  noises.  To  do  this,  the  three 
detectives  concluded  that  they  must  hear  the  strange 
sounds  themselves — for,  perhaps  it  was  just  a  fancy  on 
the  part  of  the  Langdons  that  they  did  hear  anything. 

So  the  detectives  decided  to  remain  in  the  house 
every  night  for  a  week  and  see  whether  anything  ghost- 
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like  was  heard,  all  laughing  at  this  last  idea.  But  on  the 
last  night  of  that  week,  a  very  windy  night  of  late  Fall, 
while  they  were  seated  in  the  drawing  room  of  the  house, 
they  heard  in  the  middle  of  the  night,  a  high,  screeching, 
creepy  noise,  that  made  their  hearts  stand  still, — as  they 
afterwards  described  it.  Armed,  with  a  flash-light  in  one 
hand  and  a  revolver  in  the  other,  they  searched  the  house 
from  top  to  bottom,  finding  no  one;  but  could  that  un- 
earthly noise  possibly  have  been  made  by  a  human  being, 
or  were  their  ears  deceiving  them  ?  No,  they  had  all 
heard  it  at  the  same  time. 

When  they  came  together  at  the  top  floor  of  the 
house,  they  searched  together  back  of  the  numberless 
trunks  and  boxes,  finding  nothing.    There  was  no  place 

else  to  look  for  anything — but,  yes,  there  was  the  tower  

the  distinguishing  mark  of  ''Ardmere.''  They  must  ex- 
amine that  too.  Black,  on  mounting  the  steep,  iron, 
winding  steps  that  led  up  into  the  tower — felt  a  swift 
rush  of  wind  around  his  head ;  and  again  that  awful  noise. 
Ah  !  here  was  the  solution.  Through  an  opening,  made 
where  some  slate  had  fallen  off  the  roof,  the  wind  rushed 
with  terrific  force  through  the  empty  tower  and  out  a 
window  on  the  other  side,  making  the  ghostly  noise. 

This  problem  solved.  Black  sent  for  Sir  John  to  come 
to  his  city  home  where  half  of  the  mystery  would  be  ex- 
plained to  him.  Sir  John  sent  word  back  that  he  could 
not  come  until  the  next  week  for  his  youngest  daughter, 
Rowena,  was  seriously  ill. 

On  inquiring  for  her  health,  the  next  day.  Detective 
Black  was  told  that  Rowena  was  suffering  from  pneu- 
monia, caused  by  walking  in  her  sleep  in  the  cold  night 
air  on  the  damp  grass. 

Black,  at  this  time,  remarked,  "Oh  !  she  walks  in  her 
sleep,  now,  I  wonder  if — "  but  he  stopped  there. 

The  following  day.  Black,  in  consultation  with  the 
London  detectives  said,  "1  believe  we  now  have  solved 
this  mytery.  We  have  found  the  cause  of  the  ghostlike 
noise,  and  that  has  been  repaired.  Now  ,  I  think  I  have 
the  clue  to  the  robbery.  The  finger  prints  which  were 
found  on  the  silver  chest,  are  those  of  a  lady.   The  women 
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servants  of  ''Ardmere^'  have  all  been  in  the  family  for 
years.  They  have  all  been  questioned,  searched,  and 
had  their  fingerprints  taken,  but  the  guilty  person  has 
not  been  found.  There  is  only  one  person  whom  I  sus- 
pect. Gentlemen;  I  am  quite  sure  that  I  am  right  in  say- 
in  that  I  believe  the  silverware  was  taken  from  the  chest 
by  Miss  Rowena,  while  walking  in  her  sleep.  Her  maid, 
who  returned  today  for  some  of  Miss  Rowena's  clothes, 
found  the  missing  silverware  in  a  little  used  drawer  of  the 
lady's  chiffonier." 

To  the  dumbfounded  detectives  he  said,  ''Yes,  it  does 
seem  very  odd  that  Miss  Rowena  should  take  the  silver- 
ware, above  all  things,  to  her  room,  but  that  is  only  one  of 
the  very  queer  things  sleepwalkers  have  been  known  to 
do,  while  in  that  state." 

A  week  later,  the  London  papers  came  out  again 
with  the  complete  story  of  the  mystery,  Miss  Rowena's 
fingerprints  and  the  ones  found  on  the  silver  chest  were 
found  to  be  identical. 

Miss  Rowena  then  made  the  laughing  remark, 
"Father,  if,  in  one  of  my  sleep  walking  revels  I  should 
happen  to  take  your  much  loved  pipe,  or  your  favorite 
slippers,  would  you  send  to  America  for  Mr.  Black  ? 

KATHERINE  EISENHAUER  '22. 


THAT  DANCE 


Boss,  ah  just  gota  tell  yo-all  'bout  dat  dance  last 
nite.  Was  Ah  there  ?  Well  AH  should  SAY  !  Dose 
Dimeling  dances  suah  am  SOME  dances.  And  dem 
"Knock  Out  Boys"  from  the  High  School  suah  am  SOME 
orchestra.  Dey  has  wif  dem  a  large  number  of  late  in- 
struments which  yo'-all  has  got  to  heah  yet,  boss.  Such  as, 
fr'  instance  the  Shoe  Horn,  Dumbbells,  Hat  band  and  dose 
marvelous  Mouse  Traps,  and  believe  mah  dey  am  good. 

Well,  as  Ah  was  sayin'  Ah  went  down  aftah  mah 
lollypoloozer — yah,  boss  Ah's  got  a  peach  of  a  gal  down 
on  de  Bow'ry, —  long  'bout  nine  o'clock  and  we  got  to  de 
dance'  bout  ten.  And  did  we  dance  !  Well,  Ah  should 
say  !    Mah  gal  suah  am  some  kicker  BELIEVE  MAH. 


The  Breeze 


Page  53 


'Bout  a  day  befoe  de  dance  Ah  learned  all  de  new  steps, 
de  Frog  Hop,  de  Jelly  Roll,  de  Angle  worm,  and  de  latest 
Clearfield  step,  de  lattah  one  especially. 

Well,  sah,  we  rode  down  to  de  Dimeling  on  de  cars. 
An'  man,  yo'-all  know  what  dem  trolly  cars  am  like  in  de 
Old  Town.  Ah  suah  had  dem  Pullman  Porter  Blues  bad. 
Mighty  bad.  Ah  was  so  all  shaken  and  twisted  up  inside 
dat  Ah  thot  Ah  nevah  would  recover  mah  equilibrium., 
sah. 

But  when  we  got  to  de  dance  Ah  was  ALL  right,  sah. 
Dat  music  faiahly  made  mah  ten  little  toes  go  wild.  Ah 
jes'  simply  could'nt  make  mah  feet  behave.  They-all 
started  to  twitch  befoe  Ah  had  started  mahself. 

Now  boss,  Ah'll  just  give  yo'-all  a  few  pointers  on 
w'en  yo'-all  takes  yo'  gal  to  a  dance.  'Bove  all  doan  for- 
get to  be  classy.  Dat  am  de  main  point.  When  de  man 
axes  yo'-all  if  yo'-all  will  have  yo'  clothes  checked,  yo'-all 
jes'  tell  him  to  go  back  and  sit  down.  Den  takes  yo'  coat 
and  hat  and  throw  dem  in  de  corner  on  the  top  of  yo'  gals 
to  show  her  how  clean  yo'-all  keep  yours,  an  befoe  de 
evenin'  is  ovah  be  suah  to  step  on  her  hat  jes'  to  show  her 
how  carelessly  'stravagant  yo'-all  can  be.  Den  de  most 
'portant  thing  of  all  is  de  proper  way  to  dance.  But  doan 
let  a  little  thing  like  dat  bodder  yo'.  Jes'  watch  Bachelor 
an'  yo'-all  will  get  long  all  right.  When  yo'  start  be  suah 
yo'  grab  yo'  gal  real  firm  so  she  can't  break  loose  den  yo' 
start  an'  chase  her  down  de  floor  an'  try  to  beat  her  to  de 
Oder  end.  By  dat  time  dat  dance  will  be  ovah  and  yo'-all 
must  stamp  yo'  feet,  clap  real  loud,  and  whistle  an'  holler 
to  show  yo'  gal'-all  is  havin'  a  good  time  an'  dat  yo'  ain't 
bashful  a  'tall. 

Den  don't  forget  to  make  yo'  gal  sit  out  a  few  dances 
while  yo'-all  goes  out  an'  takes  a  smoke.  Dis  will  show 
her  dat  yo'-all  knows  she  am  able  to  take  care  of  herself. 
Did  Ah  do  dat,  sah  ?  Well,  Ah  should  SAY  Ah  DID.  Ah 
done  bowed  and  smiled  mah  prettiest  and  went  out  wif 
mah  cigarettes  an'  w'en  Ah  come  back,  mah  gal  got  real 
peeved  sah,  she  yelled  *'How  many  times  yo'  goin  to  leave 
me  with  a  smile  you  Sheik."  Ha  !  Ha  ! 

Well  sah,  dats  'bout  all  exceptin'  one  thing.  Don't 
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nevah  foahget  to  let  yo*  gal  pay  foe  her  own  'freshments. 
Dat  shows  her  she  am  undah  no  obligations  to  yo'-all. 

Well  good-by  sah,  when  yo'-all  wants  any  moah  tips 
come  'round. 

A.  J.  R.  '22. 


THE  MOUNTED 


Slowly  the  glorious  tints  of  the  sun  faded,  and  the 
quiet  thoughtful  space  between  day  and  night,  called 
twilight,  was  at  hand.  Then  as  night  came  on  and  the 
stars  came  out  one  by  one,  the  stillness  of  the  great  plain 
was  broken  by  the  sound  of  wagon  wheels.  Nearer  and 
nearer  they  came  until  Dick  could  hear  the  voices  of  the 
two  men.  He  drew  closer  to  the  cactus  plant  in  front  of 
him  to  see  if  he  could  make  out  what  the  men  were  say- 
ing. 

"Well,  it  is  going  to  be  a  big  job,"  he  heard  one  man 

say. 

"Oh  not  so  hard,"  came  the  answer.  "After  we  get 
rid  of  the  kid  it  won't  be  hard.  And  she  won't  cause  much 
trouble." 

Dick  drew  a  long  breath,  the  men  had  now  passed 
on.  What  were  they  going  to  do  ?  What  girl  were  they 
going  to  get  rid  of  ? 

Quietly  he  saddled  Laddie,  and  started  after  the  men. 
He  did  not  have  a  hard  time  catching  up  to  them  for  their 
horses  were  tired  from  the  long  trip  they  had  had  that 
day.  He  dared  not  go  close  enough  to  see  the  men  for 
fear  of  being  seen,  so  he  contented  himself  with  saying 
some  distance  behind. 

He  followed  thein  about  two  miles,  as  they  zigzaged 
across  the  edge  of  the  plain.  He  wished  he  could  hear 
them  talking,  for  he  knew  they  were  saying  things  that 
he  would  like  to  hear.  At  last  they  came  in  sight  of  a 
house,  built  on  the  edge  of  a  great  ranch.  Not  having 
been  around  that  country  long  Dick  did  not  know  this  was 
where  old  man  Crawford,  owner  of  many  rich  acres  of 
land,  besides  much  stock,  lived  with  his  daughter. 


Riding  over  to  a  bush  he  dismounted  and  crept 
nearer. 

The  house  was  a  white,  clean  looking  structure  al- 
though it  was  much  worn  by  the  many  storms  it  had 
passed  through.  The  corrals  were  large  and  also  the 
many  grain  sheds  v/hich  surrounded  the  place.  Coming 
closer,  he  crept  into  the  shadow  of  the  house.  He  saw 
a  light  streaming  from  one  of  the  windows,  and  crept 
closer  to  find  what  he  could  see.  In  a  neatly  kept  room, 
sat  an  old  man  and  a  girl  of  about  nineteen  or  twenty. 
She  was  very  pretty  and  her  dark  brown  hair  curled 
around  her  face  in  beautiful  clusters. 

Suddenly  he  was  awakened  from  his  dreaming  by 
the  sound  of  feet.  He  had  forgotten  he  was  following  a 
couple  of  out-laws.  Quickly  he  thought  of  what  the  men 
had  said,  '^get  rid  of  that  kid.*^  Could  they  mean  this 
beautiful  girl  ?  Quietly  he  went  to  the  corner  of  the  house. 
The  two  men  were  standing  near  the  corner  talking. 

''Let's  wait  till  next  week,"  one  of  them  was  saying. 
*'You  heard  him  tell  her  she  would  have  to  stay  alone  one 
night." 

''Well,  all  right,  a  week  from  tonight  then." 
At  this  the  men  rode  away. 

After  Dick  had  watched  the  men  out  of  sight  he 
went  around  to  the  door.  Knocking  quietly,  he  stood  and 
waited  for  an  answer.  Soon  he  heard  light  quick  steps 
and  he  knew  the  girl  was  coming  to  open  the  door.  As 
the  door  opened  he  took  off  his  hat  and  spoke.  "I  would 
like  to  see  the  man  of  the  house,  please." 

The  girl  stood  and  looked  a  second  then  said,  "All 
right,  he  is  in  the  other  room,  come  in."  And  she  opened 
the  door  wide.  Following  the  girl  he  came  into  the  room 
where  the  old  man  was.  "Father,"  said  the  girl  in  a  clear 
voice,  "here  is  a  man  to  see  you." 

The  old  man  rose  and  looked  at  Dick.  '^How'dy 
stranger,  have  a  chair." 

"I  am  Richard  Larson,"  replied  the  youth,  "and  I 
would  like  to  know  if  you  could  board  me  for  the  night 
I  am  not  acquainted  with  the  west  and  as  a  result,  I  got 
lost." 
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'^Well,  we  do  not  have  much,  but  you  are  welcome, 
you  look  as  if  you  were  honest."  answered  the  host.  ^^''I 
don't  suppose  you  saw  anyone  on  your  way,  did  you  ?" 

Dick  did  not  intend  to  tell  them  much  right  away  so 
he  said  he  had  seen  a  couple  men  several  miles  back  but 
did  not  talk  to  them.   Just  then  the  girl  who  had  been  in 
the  other  room,  came  in  bringing  a  rocking  chair  for  Dick. 
''Here  is  a  chair,"  she  said,  in  a  sweet  tone. 
'Thank  you,"  said  Dick  as  he  sat  down. 
"This  is  my  daughter  Marion,"  said  the  old  man,  on 
seeing  they  did  not  try  to  get  acquainted  themselves. 

After  a  few  words  of  acknowledgement  Marion  did 
not  seem  so  shy. 

That  night  before  retiring,  Dick  decided  to  ask  for 
work,  so  he  could  watch  the  men  he  had  seen  that  even- 
ing. Mr.  Crawford  was  very  willing  to  give  him  work 
for  he  had  been  looking  for  a  man. 

Several  days  passed  without  trouble,  but  Dick  knew 
that  there  was  trouble  coming  and  decided  to  tell  them  of 
it  The  old  man  took  it  very  calmly  but  Marion  was  very 
much  excited.  Her  father  told  her  not  to  ride  any  more 
by  herself  and  not  to  go  outside  of  calling  distance.  Dick 
had  kept  out  of  sight  for  fear  of  interrupting  the  plans  of 
the  outlaws,  for  they  had  planned  a  capture  of  the  men 
which  they  did  not  want  interrupted. 

He  and  Marion  had  become  very  good  friends,  and 
he  was  very  anxious  to  prove  his  friendship  for  her. 

The  next  night  being  the  night  of  the  invasion,  Mar- 
ion sat  in  the  room  alone  with  the  blinds  up,  which  had 
not  happened  since  Dick's  arrival.  Everything  was  still 
when  suddenly  a  man  stepped  into  the  room  and  pointed 
a  revolver  at  Marion. 

"Don't  yell,"  roared  the  invader,  although  Marion 
had  no  idea  of  doing  that. 

-Sh"— she  said  softly,  putting  her  finger  across  her 
mouth,  "don't  waken  father." 

"Oh,  you  can't  fool  me,"  shouted  the  outlaw.  Do 
you  think  I  didn't  see  him  going  away  today  V  It  was 
true  he  had  seen  him  go  away,  but  he  had  not  seen  him 
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come  back  with  Dick  on  the  spring  wagon.  *'You  might 
as  well  come,  for  if  you  don't  I  will  make  you/' 

Marion  knew  that  they  could  not  take  her  but  she 
did  not  like  the  looks  of  the  revolver.  ''Well,  where  am  I 
to  go  V*  she  asked. 

''With  me,  of  course,"  sneered  the  man. 

"Well,  put  down  that  revolver,  you  know  I  can't 
m.ake  much  resistance." 

He  laid  the  gun  on  a  chair  back  of  him  and  started 
toward  her. 

"I  am  not  going,"  cried  Marion  as  she  stamped  her 

foot. 

Immediately  the  door  behind  the  out-law  opened 
slowly,  and  Dick  stepped  into  the  room.  Coming  up  back 
of  the  man  without  his  knowing,  Dick  shouted,  "Hands 
up  !" 

The  man  turned  like  a  flash,  but  up  went  his  hands. 

"What  are  you  doing  here  ?"  asked  Dick.  But  the 
man  just  stared.  "Oh  you  think  I  don't  know  you,  do 
you  ?"  said  Dick.  "Do  you  think  I  do  not  know  the  man 
I  have  been  hunting  the  world  over  ?  You  are  arrested 
for  murder,"  continued  he. 

"What  ?"  asked  the  burglar.  "You  can't  arrest  me, 
you  are  just  trying  to  accomodate  yourself.  I  refuse  to  go 
with  you." 

"I  think  you  would  know  me,  if  you  wanted  to,"  re- 
plied Dick.  "I  don't  think  you  could  forget  it  so  soon,  but 
if  you  want  to  know,  I  will  tell  you.  You  are  Bill  Denver 
of  Trivley,  and  you  killed  a  man,  and  were  arrested,  but 
you  made  good  your  escape.  I,"  glancing  at  Marion  who 
was  watching  the  man,  "am  Dick  Larson  of  the  Mounted 
Police  of  your  city."  Dick  opened  his  coat  and  showed 
a  large  badge.    "Do  you  surrender  ?" 

"Yes,"  was  all  the  doomed  man  would  say. 

"Oh  Dick,"  cried  Marion.  "Why  didn't  you  tell  us 
you  were  from  the  Mounted.  And  you  got  your  man  so 
easy,  one  ought  to  be  proud  of  you." 

"Well,  aren't  you  ?"  questioned  Dick.  "I  would  like 
you  to  be  just  a  little  bit  proud  of  me  at  least." 
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Marion  had  not  missed  her  father  till  then,  looking 
around  she  saw  him  standing  in  the  door  laughing. 

''Mr.  Larson,"  said  he,  "I  am  very  proud  of  you  if 
Marion  is  not." 

''Oh  but  I  am,"  exclaimed  Marion,  "I  am  very  proud 
of  him." 

"Well  you  surely  deserve  something  nice,  and  I  only 
know  of  one  thing  that  is  good  enough.  But  what  do  we 
owe  you  ?"  asked  her  father. 

"There  is  only  one  thing  that  I  want  that  you  have, 
but  I  will  not  ask  for  it  in  that  manner.  May  I  marry 
your  daughter  ?" 

"You  didn't  ask  me  anything  about  that,  Mr.  Dick 
Larson,"  teased  Marion, "and  what  if  I  said  I  didn't  want 
you  ?" 

"Well,  of  course,  it  is  up  to  you,"  replied  Dick.  "But 
you  did  not  say  you  did  not  want  me.   Do  you  ?" 

"Why  do  you  ask  me  that  ?  You  know  I  am  willing." 

"Well,"  said  her  father,  "she  is  the  one  thing  I 
wanted  you  to  have." 

Putting  the  handcuffs  on  the  burglar,  the  two  went 
from  the  room,  leaving  Marion  and  Dick  together. 

"I  will  get  a  license  when  I  take  Bill  to  town,"  Dick 
told  her,  and  of  course  she  was  glad. 

C.  M.  WATSON. 


FIVE  SECONDS  TILL  THE  BUZZER 


Click  !  What  was  that  ?  But  never  mind  Jimmy 
had  no  time  to  waste,  for  the  halls  were  cleared,  and  his 
"Old  Faithful"  had  told  him  that  there  were  exactly  five 
seconds  before  the  buzzer  would  sound.  And  he  WAS 
going  to  try  to  be  half-way  decent  this  six  weeks  and 
make  up  for  his  half  dozen  or  more  tardy  marks  of  the 
last  term.  And  thank  goodness  he  didn't  have  to  doll  up 
for  some  girl,  like  the  other  fellows  !  They  were  a  pretty 
nice  bunch,  but  he  never  could  understand  how  any  bob- 
bed wig,  no  matter  how  artificially  curled  could  make 
such— well,  anything  out  of  'em.   Besides,  he  had  to  rush 
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around  enough  anyhow  to  manage  to  squeeze  in  before 
the  buzzer  rang,  So  just  one  more  slam  to  keep  the  re- 
maining books  in  his  locker  and — but  Bang  !  ! — just  one 
shove  too  much  ! 

Good  Heavens  !  What  under  the  sun  v^ould  make  a 
pack  of  good-for-nothin'  (?)  books  make  such  a  noise  ! 
It  seemed  if  the  dead  ought  to  prop  up  their  elbows  and 
take  notice.  And  of  all  the  other  kids  around  school  why 
should  Jimmy  be  singled  out  to  have  to  pick  up  some  lazy 
fellow's  junk  ?  Well  rats  !  He  wasn't  going  to  do  it, 
anyhow.  But  it  WAS  sort  of  a  mean  trick  to  leave  'em 
there  and  maybe  the  principal  might  come  around  and 
somebody'd  be  in  a  dreadful  mess  so — but  it  must  be  time 
for  the  buzzer  now.  Oh  well,  might  as  well  take  a  look 
at  the  kid's  name  an'  give  him  sort  of  a  piece  of  his  mind 
after  school.    It  wouldn't  take  a  second. 

Just  then  there  came  stamping  up  to  the  next  locker 
a — well,  a  girl.  But  Jimmy  knew  at  once  that  he'd  never 
seen  her  before,  and  she  seemed  so  kind  o'  different. 
Something — don't  ask  me  what— made  him  slip  behind 
his  open  locker  door  and  pretend  to  be  awfully  busy  with 
the  books  there.  Soon  the  girl  began  picking  up  those  on 
the  floor,  still  pouting  and  viciously  dabbing  powder  on 
her  little  nose,  once  in  a  while  using  her  foot  to  empha- 
size her  mood,  apparently  never  for  a  minute  dreaming 
that  someone  was  spying  on  her  over  the  next  door.  As 
the  last  of  the  hated  annoyances  was  just  about  in  its 
place  on  the  shelf,  it  slipped  from  her  grasp,  falling  to 
the  floor  and  scathering  a  million  and  one  papers  every- 
where. That  was  the  last  straw.  Even  the  little  control 
she  had  vanished  and  Jimmy  was  at  loss  what  to  do 
for  the  little  heap  on  the'  floor,  whose  anger  had  now 
given  way  to  heart-rending  sobs. 

He  had  just  determined  to  speak,  and  had  reached 
her  side,  when  slowly  a  mop  of  golden  curls  (artifically 
curled  ?  don't  ask  Jimmy)  was  raised  and  a  pair  of  blue 
eyes  met  his — not  wet,  but  twinkling.  Then  from  the 
reddest  lips  he'd  ever  seen  come,  "Hullo!  Who're  you?" 
And  a  smile  flashed  over  the  tranquil  face.  What  did 
Jimmy  do  ?    Well,    what  would    any  fellow    do  who 
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hadn't  been  in  the  habit  of  catering  to  girl's  whims  ?  He 
just  got  plain  downright  mad.  And  then  he  went  off  on 
a  lecture  about  lazy  people's  books  an'  everything,  but 
when  he  looked  up  he  saw  two  twinkling  eyes  and  a 
smiling  mouth,  and  he  simply  hated  to  be  laughed  at. 
So  he  laughed  too. 

Then  from  her,  ''Don't  you  think  this  is  the  very 
nicest  way  of  all  to  get  acquainted  ?  I  hate  to  be  intro- 
duced, don't  you  ?  And  Fm  in  your  enrolling  room,  too. 
So  come  along.  It's  time  for  the  GONG  now."  And 
Jimmy  went  along,  but  in  sort  of  a  dazed  way  drew  out 
his  ''Old  Faithful."  Time  for  the  gong!  Why,  it  must 
be  half  an  hour  late  by  now.  But  his  watch  still  said 
FIVE  SECONDS  'TILL  THE  BUZZER  1 


"THE  COOK  SPEAKS. 


All  New  York  was  aroused.  The  papers  all  contain- 
ed an  account  of  the  mystery. 

"Prominent  New  York  Millionaire  Murdered  this 
Afternoon — Bride  of  Several  Months  Now  a  Widow," 
were  the  headlines.  "Mr.  Van  Vassel,  a  prominent  club- 
man, was  found  dead  in  his  room  this  evening.  The 
cause  of  his  death  is  not  known,  but  it  is  believed  that  he 
was  poisoned.  Mr.  Van  Vassel  has  been  acustomed  to  re- 
tiring to  his  room  to  rest  every  afternoon.  His  young 
wife  was  out  to  a  tea  party  and  upon  returning,  went 
to  her  room  until  dinner  was  served.  Going  to  the  dining 
room,  and  finding  that  Van  Vassel  was  not  there,  she 
sent  the  butler  to  announce  dinner.  After  a  few  moments 
the  butler  returned,  telling  her  that  he  received  no  an- 
swer when  he  rapped.  Wondering  if  her  husband  might 
be  ill  she  went  to  his  room  and  there  she  found  him,  sit- 
ting in  a  large  chair.  When  she  discovered  that  he  was 
dead,  she  screamed  and  fainted.  Thus  the  servants 
found  her. 

The  saddest  part  of  the  tragedy  is  that  they  had 
been  married  but  two  months.  Although  Mr.  Van  Vas- 
sel was  a  man  of  sixty-five  and  his  beautiful  young  wife 
only    twenty-two,  they  were    greatly  attached    to  each 
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other,  and  had  made  many  plans  for  the  future,  when 
they  intended  to  take  a  trip  to  Europe.'' 

There  were  many  other  details  which  it  is  unneces- 
sary to  mention.  And  there  were  also  some  facts  which 
the  reporters  failed  to  discover. 

Before  her  marriage,  Mrs.  Van  Vassel  had  been  en- 
gaged to  a  handsome  young  Englishman,  Mr.  Blake. 
Although  he  was  not  wealthy,  he  was  very  popular 
among  some  of  the  richest  of  the  city.  Mrs.  Van  Vassel, 
then  Marjory  Young,  had  been  engaged  to  him  only  a 
few  months,  when  she  met  Mr.  Van  Vassel.  Immediately 
her  affections  turned  from  Mr.  Blake  to  her  new  acquain- 
tance. A  few  months  later  it  was  rumored  that  her  en- 
gagement had  been  broken.  Society  never  learned  the 
reason  and  no  one  could  even  guess,  because  there  had, 
evidently,  been  no  quarrel  between  them,  and  Mr.  Blake 
still  seemed  to  admire  this  beautiful  lady. 

Aftr  her  marriage  to  Mr.  Van  Vassel,  Mr.  Blake 
came  often  to  visit  the  happy  couple  and  always  received 
a  hearty  welcome  from  both. 

After  the  death  of  Mr.  Van  Vassel,  his  visits  were 
less  frequent  for  a  while.  He  offered  to  help,  if  any  help 
was  needed,  and  he  spent  much  of  his  time  trying  to  aid 
the  detectives.   But  the  mystery  could  not  be  solved. 

The  doctor  who  examined  the  corpse  found  that  he 
had  been  poisoned  with  Mercuric  Chloride. 

Mr.  Van  Vassel  had  not  been  very  honest  in  gaining 
his  great  fortune,  and  so  had  many  enemies.  One  had 
been  known  to  threaten  his  life. 

Immediately  after  his  death.  Miss  Beck,  the  cook, 
had  disappeared  and  could  not  be  found.  In  the  kitchen, 
among  the  cooking  utensils,  was  found  a  bottle  labeled 
Mercuric  Chloride,  and  after  a  little  inquiry,  it  was  found 
that  Miss  Beck  had  bought  a  bottle  of  this  drug  at  one 
of  the  drug  stores,  not  far  from  the  house. 

About  two  years  after  the  murder,  the  engagement 
of  Mrs.  Van  Vassel  to  Mr.  Blake  was  announced.  A  little 
over  a  month  later  they  were  married  and  went  to 
Europe  to  spend  their  honeymoon. 
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And  still  the  detectives  worked  to  find  the  murderer. 
They  believed  if  they  could  find  Miss  Beck  the  problem 
would  be  solved. 

One  of  the  detectives  left  for  Europe.  At  a  hotel 
in  France  he  discovered  the  name  ''Miss  Beck"  on  the 
register.  He  watched  closely  until  he  saw  the  lady  who 
filled  the  description  he  had  of  Miss  Beck. 

But  what  surprised  him  the  most  was  to  find  her  in 
such  an  expensive  hotel  and  dressed  in  the  most  fashion- 
able and  expensive  clothes.  ''Where  did  she  get  her 
money?"  That  was  the  question  he  asked  himself. 
When  she  was  in  New  York,  she  was  a  cook.  Now  she 
was  a  wealthy  traveller.  So  he  decided  to  track  her  and 
answer  these  questions  for  himself. 

He  watched  her  for  a  week  with  no  results.  One 
day  he  went  to  the  register  and  found,  on  the  last  page 
registered,  "Mr.  and  Mrs.  Blake."  Evidently  they  had 
arrived  that  day. 

In  the  evening,  after  it  had  grown  dark,  the  sleuth 
was  seated  on  the  porch  when  he  heard  the  familiar 
voice  of  Mrs.  Blake.  As  the  little  group  came  out  the 
door  he  noticed  that  it  was  composed  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Blake  and  Miss  Beck.  This  surprised  him,  so  he  followed 
them  down  the  street. 

The  first  of  the  conversation  he  could  hear  was  Miss 
Beck  saying,  "Well,  all  you  can  do  is  give  me  more 
money.  All  you  gave  me  before  is  spent  and  I  can't  live 
on  nothing." 

Then  Mr.  Blake  replied,  "Well  surely  you  can't  ex- 
pect us  to  hand  you  a  thousand  dollars  every  time  we 
meet." 

Then  in  a  cool  voice  Miss  Beck  returned,  "Do  as 
you  please,  but  youi^  money  won't  do  you  any  good  if  I 
tell  of  the  part  you  two  played  in  the  murder  of  Mr.  Van 
Vassel.  Then  maybe  the  papers  wouldn't  say  "They 
were  greatly  attached  to  each  other."  Don't  think  that  I 
helped  you  for  the  mere  pleasure  of  seeing  you  in  luxury 
and  to  spend  my  time  cooking.  No,  my  cooking  career 
is  ended.  Do  just  as  you  wish  about  giving  me  the 
money." 


Thus  was  the  mystery  revealed  to  the  detective 
Here  was  the  reason  the  engagement  had  been  broken 
between  Mr.  Blake  and  Marjory  Young.  And  now  he 
understood  how  Miss  Beck  had  secured  her  fancy  clothes. 

SARA  SUMMERS  '22 


THE  IVORY  IMAGE 


Kathleen  Grady  and  Tommy  Flynn  loved  each 
other  with  the  love  that  keeps  its  bloom  for  all  time 
Tommy  was  a  lineman  employed  by  the  New  York  Tele- 
phone Company  ;  Kathleen  was  a  stenographer  in  a  ship- 
ping office  on  Broadway.  Bill  Grady,  the  father  of  Kath- 
leen, was  a  political  power  in  the  Ninth  ward,  and  as 
Tommy  didn't  know  the  difference  between  a  Republican 
and  a  Democrat,  Grady  turned  a  cold  eye  upon  his 
wishes.  A  man  who  didn't  have  a  Party  was  something 
of  a  freak  in  the  eyes  of  the  politician.  He  didn't  want 
Tommy  for  a  son-in-law  and  knowing  that  he  had  no 
money,  he  made  the  financial  question  a  club  with  which 
to  strike  at  the  youngster's  hopes. 

"I  couldn't  think  of  letting  anyone  come  after  my 
daughter  unless  he  had  a  thousand  plunks  in  cold  stor- 
age," said  Mr.  Grady.  "As  you  haven't  a  nickel  in  the 
vault  I  think  you  can  consider  yourself  out  of  the  race 
Besides  I'm  thinkin'  Jimmy  Gregory  will  marry  Kathleen. 

Tommy  Flynn  took  the  blow  with  all  the  courage 
he  could  muster.  Gregory,  who  lived  with  the  Grady's, 
was  a  red-headed  undersized  man  whom  he  hated  cordial- 
ly. Further-more,  he  knew  that  Kathleen  shared  his 
dislike.  Gregory  was  supposed  to  be  independent.  He 
had  no  occupation,  but  he  was  always  well  supplied  with 
money.  As  to  how  he  came  by  it  no  one  had  the  least 
idea.  Some  asserted  that  he  was  a  person  with  a  pe- 
cular  reputation,  and  even  Bill  Grady  was  puzzled  as  to 
how  his  boarder  came  by  so  much  wealth.  The  red-head- 
ed man  had  shown  a  liking  for  the  bright  little  steno- 
graper,  and  now  that  Tommy  Flynn  had  been  disposed 
of,  the  politician  endeavored  to  give  the  shifty  Gregory 
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ordered  Kathleen  to  put 
the  lineman  from  her  mind  and  in  the  blunt  anguage  for 
which  he  was  noted,  told  the  red-headed  suitor  to  go  m 
and  win.  ^. 

It  was  six  weeks  after  the  dismissal  of  Tommy  Flynn 
that  Daniel  Cupid  thought  it  high  time  to  do  something 
in  repairing  the  ruts  that  had  ditched  Tommy  s  car  of 
joy.  Mrs.  Grady,  in  walking  through  the  hall  of  the  flat 
one  morning  before  breakfast,  picked  up  a  small  ivory 
imagThardfy  more  than  an  inch  high,  and  wondermg 
how  the  image  came  into  the  house,  she  sought  counsel 
of  the  family. 

"What  is  it  ?"  asked  Grady. 

"It  seems  to  be  a  new  breed  of  a  she-Billiken,"  said 
Mrs.  Grady. 

"It's  a  lovely  little    lady.    My  !  isn't  she  cute  ? 
cried  Kathleen. 

The  little  figure  was  exceedingly  beautiful,  and  the 
tiny  link  of  gold  in  the  head  of  the  image,  immediately 
sugg  sted  to  the  mind  of  Kathleen  that  her  mother's  tod 
would  make  a  valuable  addition  to  the  bunch  of  trmkets 
she  carried  upon  the  chain  that  circled  her  neck. 

"Wouldn't  it  look  toe  there?"  she  cried,  as  she  slip- 
ped the  image  upon  the  chain,  "I'm  going  to  keep  it. 

"But  it  isn't  yours,"  protested  Mrs.  Grady,  It  might 
belong  to  Mr.  Gregory." 

"Ask  him,"  said  Kathleen. 

Mrs  Grady  hurried  along  the  hall  and  knocked  up- 
on the  boarder's  door,  but  got  no  response. 

"He's  out  or  he's  fast  asleep,"  she  whispered,  tip- 
toeing back  to  the  dining  room.  announced 

"Well  I'm  going  to  wear  it  today,  announcea 
Kathleen  "If  it's  his  property  he  can  register  his  claim 
fnd  I'll  turn  it  over  when  I  get  home.  It's  the  cutest  little 

''^'^'N?wTnr:yrKathleen  glanced  at  the  little  carv- 
from  her  mind. 
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At  Cortland  Street  she  alighted  from  the  ''V  and 
walked  smartly  towards  Broadway,  but  as  she  neared 
Trinity  Place  she  discovered  that  a  slim  youth  who  had 
walked  beside  her  down  the  steps  of  the  train,  was  taking 
particular  notice  of  her.  He  was  scarcely  more  than 
fifteen  years  of  age ;  his  face  was  dark  and  he  was  some 
whit  stooped  and  wizened  looking.  The  boy's  eyes, 
which  were  deep  and  penetrating,  scrutinized  Kathleen 
as  she  walked  along. 

The  boy  stopped  in  the  shelter  of  a  door  way  on  the 
opposite  side  of  the  Place,  his  face  turned  towards  the 
girl  who  was  rapidly  over-taking  him.  Her  tilted  nose 
expressed  her  indignation,  but  the  youth  was  not  looking 
at  her  nose.  Neither  did  he  notice  the  blazing  blue  eyes 
which  would  have  informed  any  ordinary  person  that 
Miss  Kathleen's  Irish  blood  resented  the  impertence  of 
a  stranger. 

The  stenographer  paused  a  moment  immediately  be- 
fore the  youth  who  appeared  to  have  fallen  into  a  trance. 
'It's  a  three-fifty  waist!"  cried  the  indignant  Kathleen. 
'There's  lace  insertion  down  the  front;  it's  hemmed  all 
the  way  around  and  it's  guaranteed  not  to  warp  in  the 
hottest  climate!"  In  a  Broadway  shipping  office  a  bright 
young  lady  learns  the  very  latest  methods  of  supressing 
the  attention  of  the  opposite  sex. 

The  words  seemed  to  waken  the  youth.  He  gave  one 
glance  at  the  girl's  angry  face,  and  then  with  a  little  cry 
of  alarm  he  dashed  across  the  street  and  disappeared 
down  Broadway. 

The  incident  remained  in  her  mind  after  she  reached 
the  office,  and  the  opening  tattoo  she  played  on  her  type- 
writer proved  that  her  temper  had  not  dropped. 

"Well  did  you  ever?"  cried  Miss  Kahleen,  ''He 
brought  his  ma  to  have  a  peep  at  me!" 

"P'raps  he's  picked  you  out  as  his  'feeongsay,'  "  re- 
marked Miss  Cline,  "I  shouldn't  wonder  if  he's  a  Euro- 
pean nobleman  in  disguise." 

The  manager  called  Miss  Grady  to  take  dictation, 
and  it  was  lunch  time  before  her  duties  allowed  her  a  free 
moment  to  think  over  the  happenings    of  the  morning. 
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But  the  instant  she  passed  out  of  the  building  with  the 
intention  of  breaking  her  fast  at  the  little  restaurant  in 
Liberty  Street  the  instance  flashed  upon  her  mind.  Some 
half  dozen  paces  from  the  door  of  the  office,  and  watching 
it  intently,  was  the  woman  with  the  shawl  who  had  been 
in  the  company  of  the  boy  a  few  hours  before. 

Miss  Grady  stood  staring  at  the  women,  who  was 
watching  her  with  the  same  fixed  look  that  she  had 
noticed  upon  the  face  of  the  boy  in  Cortland  Street,  then 
the  watcher  shuffled  quickly  away.  And  Kathleen  did 
not  see  her  again  until  that  evening  after  work. 

Kathleen  left  the  office  at  five  o'clock,  but  instead 
of  proceeding  straight  home  as  she  was  in  the  habit  of 
doing  her  footsteps  were  diverted  by  a  trick  of  Fate. 
Miss  Kathleen  was  a  member  of  a  friendly  society  called 
The  Greenwich  Village  Daughters,  and  on  this  day  the 
secretary  of  the  society  had  ask  her  to  call  upon  a  sick 
member  who  resided  in  Carmine  street. 

Miss  Grady  left  the  '^L"  at  Houston  Street,  walked 
to  Varick  and  turned  northward  toward  Carmine.  A 
woman  was  crouched  against  the  wall  of  a  house,  and 
she  cried  loudly  as  the  girl  approached. 

"What  is  it  ?  asked  Kathleen,  her  tender  heart 
touched  by  the  evident  woe  that  had  fallen  upon  the 
weeping  one. 

''Baby  sick,"  sobbed  the  woman,  "Baby  very  sick, 
pretty  one." 

"What  is  the  matter  with  the  baby  ?"  Kathleen 
asked,  "Where  is  he  ?" 

The  woman  jerked  herself  to  her  feet  with  a  pe- 
culiar motion  and  clasped  the  dress  of  the  stenograper. 
"Just  a  little  way,"  she  sobbed,  "Please  pretty  one  come 
and  look  at  him. 

The  stenographer  stopped  at  the  entrance  of  the 
house  and  peered  at  the  mite  in  the  carriage.  He  was  a 
dark  skinned  baby,  and  the  big,  round  eyes  seemed  un- 
naturally large  in  the  small,  pinched  face. 
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"Why  not  take  him  to  the  hospital  ?"  murmered 
Miss  Grady. 

"Hospital  no  good,"  sobbed  the  woman,  staring  hard 
at  the  girl,  "you  cure  him  much  quicker." 
"Me  ?"  cried  the  girl. 
"Yes,  you  cure  him." 
"How  ?" 

The  woman  remained  quiet  for  a  moment,  then  she 
pointed  to  the  little  ivory  image  which  the  girl  had  placed 
on  her  neck  that  morning  and  with  face  half  averted,  she 
said;"Touch  him  with  Bhavani,  beautiful  one  ,touch  him 
with  the  Black  One,  please." 

"Why  how  can  I  do  it  with  this  ?"    Kathleen  asked. 

"It  is  Bhavani,  beautiful  one,"  murmered  the  woman. 
"Touch  him,  please." 

Now  Miss  Grady  was  not  versed  in  Hindu  mythology 
and  she  had  no  idea  that  the  little  piece  of  ivory  repre- 
sented the  consort  of  Siva,  the  dread  Bhavani,  whose 
power  cannot  be  exprssed  but  she  was  willing  to  please 
the  soft-voiced  woman  who  made  the  request.  She  step- 
ped toward  the  baby  carriage,  and  leaning  over  touched 
the  crying  baby  upon  the  forehead  with  the  image. 

Whether  the  action  startled  the  child  and  caused 
him  to  forget  his  pain,  or  whether  he  experienced  a 
change  for  the  better  at  that  moment,  will  never  be 
known,  but  it  is  a  fact  that  he  immediately  stopped  cry- 
ing, and  the  mother  lifted  up  her  hands  and  poured  a 
flood  of  strange  words  toward  the  ceiling  of  the  hall. 

"It  was  Bhavani,  pretty  one,"  she  murmered,  turn- 
ing to  the  astonished  girl.  "The  black  one  has  cured 
him.   He  has  cried  like  that  for  three  days." 

Miss  Grady  smiled  and  blushed.  The  words  of  the 
woman  brought  her  a  little  thrill  of  pleasure,  and  she  was 
not  averse  to  flattery. 

Another  woman  came  down  the  dark  stairs,  and  to 
her  the  wonder  was  told  in  a  tongue  that  was  strange  to 
Miss  Kathleen.  It  was  at  that  moment  the  girl  was  filled 
with  a  vague  sense  of  alarm.    The  woman  on  the  stairs 
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came  nearer,  and  Miss  Grady  saw  her  face.  It  was  the 
woman  with  the  shawl  who  had  looked  at  her  in  the  office, 
and  who  had  watched  her  when  she  went  to  lunch. 

A  cold  chill  of  dread  made  the  girl  turn  toward  the 
door  but  the  door  had  been  silently  closed.  Kathleen  was 
alarmed.  She  made  a  rush  for  the  entrance,  but  the 
mother  of  the  baby  flung  herself  in  her  path. 

''You  must  stay  till  he  wakes  and  touch  him  again  !" 
cried  the  mother.  'Tlease,  pretty  one,  stay  !" 

Miss  Grady  tore  the  little  peice  of  ivory  from  her 
chain  and  flung  it  on  the  floor.  "Take  your  precious 
Bhavani  !"  she  cried.    ''Let  me  go  at  once." 

"The  pretty  one  must  carry  it,  it  is  through  her  that 
Bhavani  works.  How  could  she  come  here  unless  the 
pretty  one  brought  her  ?" 

"My  mother  is  waiting  for  me."  Kathleen  cried. 
"Let  me  out  !" 

"When  he  wakes,"  they  cried  in  chorus.  "When  you 
touch  him  again  you  can  go." 

Quietly,  but  firmly,  they  hustled  the  girl  along  the 
passage  and  up  the  stairs.  The  stenographer  was  sob- 
bing hysterically.  The  repeated  pleadings  of  the  pair 
had  unnerved  her.  Her  limbs  were  weak  with  fear,  and 
before  she  was  really  aware  that  she  had  left  the  hall  she 
found  herself  locked  in  a  small  room  at  the  head  of  the 
stairs. 

The  window  was  nailed  down  securely.  One  of  the 
small  panes  of  glass  was  broke,  however  and  after  pick- 
ing out  the  jagged  pieces,  the  girl  thrust  her  head  through 
the  opening  and  surveyed  the  outer  world.  The  window 
was  fully  twenty  feet  from  the  ground,  and  there  was  no 
fire  escape.  The  back  windows  of  the  houses  that  fronted 
Dawning  Street  showed  no  signs  of  life,  but  as  she  gazed 
hopelessly  around,  the  head  and  body  of  a  man  appeared 
above  the  roof  of  a  house  some  distance  to  the  right.  The 
figure  on  the  house  top  was  a  lineman  who  was  busily  en- 
gagd  in  looping  a  telephone  wire  over  a  glass  insulator 
that  he  had  fixed  in  the  side  of  the  brick  building. 

Miss  Grady  gave  a  piercing  scream  of  "Tommy  !" 


and  when  the  Mr.  Flynn  looked  in  her  direction  she  re- 
peated the  yell,  and  fainted,  her  head  still  thrust  through 
the  broken  window  pane. 

It  was  Tommy  Flynn  and  a  burly  policeman  who 
brought  Miss  Kathleen  Grady  and  the  two  women  wor- 
shipers of  the  terrible  Bhavani  to  the  Fourteenth  Pre- 
cmct,  and  a  gray  haired  captain  listened  patiently  to  the 
girFs  story.  He  betrayed  no  excitement  until  Miss  Grady 
produced  the  ivory  image,  but  when  he  saw  that  and 
heard  how  it  came  into  the  girl's  possession,  he  whistled 
softly  and  clawed  the  leaves  of  a  book  upon  his  desk. 

"Is  there  anyone  else  in  the  house  besides  your 
mother  and  father  V  he  asked. 

"There's  a  lodger  fellow,"  sobbed  Kathleen. 
"A  red-headed  fellow  ?"  cried  the  captain. 
"Yes." 

"Must  we  wait  ?"  asked  Tommy  Flynn. 

"For  ten  minutes,"  said  the  captain  cheerfully. 

The  telephone  rang  loudly  at  the  expiraton  of  fif- 
teen minutes,  and  the  captain  answered  it.  After  he  had 
bellowed  back  a  short  order  he  put  the  receiver  back, 
heaved  a  great  sigh,  and  beckoned  Tommy  and  Kathleen 
to  the  desk. 

"They've  got  him,"  he  said.     "1  sent  Mullins  and 
Smith  over  and  they  pinched  him  in  bed." 
"Who  ?"  asked  Tommy. 

"The  red-headed  guy  that  has  been  boarding  with 
Bill  Grady,"  snorted  the  captain.  ''He's  Ginger  Jimmy 
the  bank  buster.  He  cleard  five  thousand  dollars  worth 
of  gold  and  silver  curios  out  of  the  Hunter  Musem  last 
night,  and  this  little  ivory  goddess  was  in  the  batch.  He 
must  have  dropped  it  in  the  hall  when  he  was  coming  in 
this  morning,  and  by  the  same  token,  it's  a  great  hit  for 
the  girl." 

"How  ?"  asked  Tommy. 

"There's  a  reward  of  a  thousand  dollars  out,"  said 
the  captain,  ''and  I  guess  it's  hers." 

Out  side  in  the  street.  Miss  Kathleen  stopped  sob- 
bing and  looked  at  Tommy.    "How  much  did  father  say 


we  would  have  to  have  to  go  to  housekeep...s  • 

"A  thousand  dollars,"  answered  Tommy. 

"Well  we  have  it,"  sighed  Miss  Grady.  "I  am  going 
to  make  you  a  present  of  the  thousand  for  savmg  my  life. 
No  Sn't  kiss  me  here.  Tommy,  you  can  kiss  me  m  the 
parior  when  I  tell  mother  and  father  how  you  risked 
your  neck  climbing  down  to  the  wmdow.       ^  ^ 


THOUGHTS 


Have  you  ever  wanted  just  to  think,  and  went  ahead 
Havf you  ever  felt  that  those  same  thoughts  could 
^"'^rvr^orev'tr' tried  to  realize  Just  what  it's  all 
^^'"mat  that  something  is  that  sometimes  makes  you 
-^'^*i?:efthiTnne?::ul  of  yours  ever  start  and  seem  to 
^'■^^^retitTwhen  you  sit  down  and  try  to  think  and 

^'^"'w^hatt^^^^^^^^^ 

When  life's  outlook  is  gloomy  and  no  smgle  task 

"'"itTst'be  that  you're  waking  up,  and  that  your 
"^"'^L'trmTtime  soon  you're  going  to  SEE  and  going 
And^-usfb™t it  seems  to  you  that  there's  no  use 
"     irtf  ?hink  how  much,  much  less  we'd  know  if,  with 
TeTn£^r!Ll^y  think  at  all;  for  then  we'd  never 
^''°'^That  that  which  keeps  the  world  a-going  is  just  our 
thinking  so.  ^^^^^  CONNELLY  '22. 
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THANATOPSIS  A  LA  MODE 


For  him,  who  in  the  love  of  Romance  goes 

Considerable  to  the  theater,  she  holds 

A  strange  fascination ;  in  weary  school  hours 

She  has  a  voice  of  comfort,  and  of  rest. 

And  furnishes  amusement,  and  she  glides 

Into  his  tired  nerves,  with  a  mild 

And  healing  sympathy,  that  steals  away 

Their  sharpness  ere  he  is  aware.   When  thoughts 

Of  that  Geometric  hour  come  like  a  blight 

Over  thy  spirit,  and  awful  visions 

Of  the  stern  professor,  and  book,  and  rule. 

And  breathless  suspense,  and  the  twelfth  problem 

Make  thee  to  tremble  and  grow  sick  at  heart :  

Go  forth  under  the  open  sky,  and  list 

To  Romance  calling  from  the  corner  of 

Market  street  and  Third,  through  the  depths  of  air, 

Comes  a  still  voice — 

Yet  a  few  days,  and  thee 

The  all-beholding  sun  shall  see  no  more  

Until  next  year.    And  now  when  skies  are  clear. 

And  breezes,  warm  and  sweet  with  May  blossoms 

Blow  in  through  doors  and  windows,  come  to 

The  Movies.    Or  pologons  and  squares 

Shall  claim  thee,  to  be  tortured  to  death  again. 

While  the  Prof,  devoid  of  human  sympathy 

Glares  at  each  individual,  thou  shall  stand 

With  heart  that  quakes  and  knees  that  shake 

Fearful  lest  a  proposition,  which  thou  dost  not  know, 

Thou  Shalt  be  called  up  to  the  blackboard  to  explain ; 

And  to  that  neat  triangle  which  some  careful  lad  has 

Drawn  with  his  chalk,  thou  thinkst  in  strange  words 

Which  thou  darest  not  speak. 

So  come  where  there  are  no  awful  problems. 

Thou  Shalt  not  come  alone,  nor  couldst  thou  wish 

F or  better  company.   Thou  shalt  sit  down 

With  presidents  of  the  future  time, — with  Profs., 

The  care-free  imps  of  school,— the  wise,  the  good, 


Fair  forms  and  hoary  seers  of  time  to  come,— 

All  in  one  mighty  theater    The  seats 

Built  strong  and  cushioned  as  a  chair,-the  aisles 

Stretching  in  pensive  quietness  between ; 

The  electric  music,— pictures  that  move 

Inmaiesty,— and  the  dark  humming  fans 

ThTt  make  delightful  cool ;  and  fixed  round  all 

Old  "Liberty's"  solid  sides  of  brick,— 

Are  but  the  nice  accessories  all 

nf  this  haven  of  rest.    Mary  Pickford, 

SaS  Lloyd,  and  all  the  great  stars  of  the  movies. 

Are  smiling  on  thee,  from  painted  screen 

through  the  still  lapse  of  hours.   All  that  tread 

The  streets  are  but  a  handful  to  the  tribes 

That  sit  within  the  movies.    Take  the  tram 

Of  morning,  pierce  the  city  wilderness, 

And  lose  thyself  in  the  contmuous  streets 

Where  roll  the  mighty  Fords,  that  hear  no  sound 

Save  their  own  rattlings-yet  theaters  are  there 

And  millions  in  these  theaters,  since  first 

Movies  were  invented,  have  gone  to  them 

In  their  weariness  and  came  out  refreshed. 

So  shall  thou  rest,  and  what  if  thou  withdraw 

In  silence  from  the  school  house,  and  Mr  Kopp 

Take  note  of  thy  departure  ?    All  that  skip 

Will  share  thy  destiny,  the  kids  will  still. 

When  thou  art  gone,  leave  the  brood  of  care 

At  School,  and  each  one  as  before  discuss 

His  favorite  star;  yet  all  these  shall  leave 

Their  mirth  and  enjoyment,  and  shall  go  _ 

Home  the  same  as  thou  didst.   As  the  long  tram 
Of  pictures  fades  away,  and  lights  come  on 
And  thou  Shalt  rise  ,vith  the  mob  and  Pass  without 
fnto  the  cruel  world  again,  with  care  and  trouble. 
And  as  thou  stoppest  to  speak  to  thy  companions 
Thou  Shalt  be  dismayed,  to  see  across  the  street 
The  stern  Professor  gazing  with  reproving  eye. 

So  live,  that  when  thy  summons  comes  to  join 

The  innumerble  caravan,  which  moves 

To  that  forbidding  office,  where  each  shall  take 
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His  place  in  line  in  the  hall  without 

Thou  go  not  with  a  shamed  expression  and 

Down-cast  eyes,  but  sustained  and  soothed 

By  pleasant  dreams  of  movies,  approach  thy  Doom 

Like  one  who  when  kicked  out  of  school,  wraps  his  coat 

About  him  and  goes  down  to  the  movies. 

JEANETTE  RAFFEETY  '22. 


MR.  RHOADS  AND  HIS  "MIDNIGHT  MARATHON." 


Teacher. — "So  you  admit  the  unfortunate  lad  was 
carried  to  the  pump  and  there  drenched  with  water  ? 
Now,  what  part  did  you  take  in  this  disgraceful  affair  " 

Jones  (meekly) — "The  left  leg,  sir." — Cuckoo." 


What's  the  use  of  studying  ? 

What's  the  use  of  labor  ? 
Just  sqiunt  you  eye  a  little  bit 

And  copy  off  your  neighbor. 

— "Chatham  Chatter." 


On  a  recent  church  bulletin  the  pastor's  theme  for 
the  following  Sunday  "What  is  the  Worst  Thing  in  the 
World  ?"  was  followed  by  this  announcement:  "Singing 
by  our  quartet,  morning  and  evening." — Chatham  Chat- 
ter." 


Prof. — "If  you  want  to  ask  a  question,  ask  me.  Talk 
to  nobody." — "Tattler." 
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What  care  we  for  the  kind  of  weather  as  long  as  we 
are  all  together.  So  we,  the  members  of  dear  old  C.  H. 
S.  seemed  to  think  on  that  dismal  and  rainy  night  of  Oc- 
tober 28,  1921,  when  we  held  our  annual  Masquerade 
Party  in  the  High  School  Gym. 

The  students  turned  out  in  large  numbers,  arrayed 
in  both  fancy  and  grotesque  costumes. 

At  eight  thirty  the  Grand  March  began  with  Mr. 
Lepley  in  the  lead  and  what  a  picturesque  parade  it  was. 
At  least  the  Jack  O'Lanterns  seemed  to  think  so  for  fhey 
grinned  out  from  the  dark  autumn  foliage  at  us  and  even 
the  ghosts  peeped  out  from  behind  the  corn-stocks. 

Representatives  from  every  corner  of  the  earth  had 
come  to  join  in  our  pleasure.  Even  a  few  from  the  animal 
kingdom  managed  to  be  there  and  clowns  of  every  de- 
scription, ghosts,  witches,  fairies  and  Spanish  dancers 
made  their  apperance. 

At  one  turn  we  met  our  great,  great  grandmothers 
and  at  another  horrid  old  Satan  arrayed  in  his  scarlet 
garb  and  poking,  with  his  long  red  prong,  all  within  his 
reach.  And  Death,  too,  had  peered  in  to  see  what  all  the 
fun  and  merriment  was  about.  Although  some  of  us  did 
think  just  a  bit  harder  when  we  met  Death  face  to  face, 
we  soon  forgot  when  we  chanced  to  spy  the  cutest  little 
Hula  dancer,  direct  from  Hawaii,  that  you  ever  did  see. 
To  be  sure,  everyone  piled  right  in  and  had  a  wonderful 
time — a  time  that  not  many  of  us  shall  forget. 

Then  also  we  had  all  sorts  of  amusements,  including 
delicious  refreshments.  The  shadow  pictures  were  espec- 
ially enjoyed  and  the  cake  walk  met  with  as  much  ap- 
proval. Following  that  an  expert  crystal  gazer  peered 
into  the  future  of  our  ambitious  Seniors  and  made  known 
what  was  in  store  for  them.  Several  prizes  were  given 
to  those  who  deserved  them  and  the  remainder  of  the 
evening  was  spent  in  playing  games  and  dancing. 

Nowhere  in  the  land  did  happier  masqueraders  cele- 
brate that  festivity. 

HILMA  CONNELLY  '22. 


/ 
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SOPHOMORE-SENIOR  BANQUET 


Our  hats  are  off  to  you,  Sophomores,  for  the  royal 
way  in  which  you  entertained  us  on  the  Friday  of  March 
the  twenty-fourth. 

You  see  our  Sister  Class  was  giving  a  banquet  in  our 
honor. 

At  eight-thirty  the  grand  march  began,  with  Mr 
Lepley  and  Miss  Smith  in  the  lead.  Following  this,  we  • 
learned  that  the  Sophomores  had  planned  a  jolly  bit  of 
entertainment.  And,  indeed,  it  was  fine,  not  too  long  and 
not  too  short,  but  just  right.  We  enjoyed  it  to  the  utmost 
and  wish  to  compliment  the  participants. 

The  remainder  of  that  memorable  evening  was  spent 
in  dancing  and  playing  games. 

At  eleven-fifteen  refreshments  were  generously 
served  and,  oh,  but  they  were  good.  Is  there  ever  any- 
thing so  touching  as — well,  good  eats,  Seniors  ? 

The  end  of  a  joyful  evening  came  at  twelve  o'clock 
when  the  lights  were  flashed. 

Again  we  thank  you,  Sister  Class,  for  your  great 
kindness  and  may  you,  when  you  have  taken  our  place,  be 
served  as  loyally  as  you  have  served  us. 


SENIOR  CLASS  PARTY 


On  Friday  evening,  March  the  third,  the  Seniors  as- 
sembled at  the  High  School  to  hold  their  Annual  Class 
Party. 

Dancing  was  the  chief  entertainment  of  the  evening. 
The  Musical  Phiends,  the  High  School  Jazz  Orchestra, 
furnished  the  music.  In  the  upper  corridor  games  were 
in  full  swing  and  never  before  did  the  upper  classmen 
seem  to  be  enjoying  themselves  so  thoroughly.  Several 
members  of  the  Faculty  were  called  upon  to  give  speeches. 
Mr.  Henry  declined  when  asked  to  speak  on  the  subject, 
*'A  Well-dressed  Man."  Mr.  Heisey  also  refused  to  tell 
how  he  managed  to  conduct  such  a  good  happy-go-lucky 
chapel  period. 

Mr.  Rhoades  pleased  all  with  a  true  story  of"days 
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gone  by/'  Then  Mr.  Zerfoss  addressed  the  class  with  a 
few  kind  and  complimentary  words. 

Last,  but  never  least,  came  delicious  refreshments  

and  lots  of  them  too. 

When  the  old  town  clock  was  striking  twelve  the 
Seniors  donned  their  hats  and  coats  and  started  home- 
wards. Seniors  they  were  and  that  was  their  last  class 
party.  Would  they,  as  the  Class  of  1922,  ever  meet 
again  ?  Hurridly  they  dismissed  such  a  thought  and 
hoped  for  the  best. 


The  Junior  Class  entertained  the  Seniors  on  Friday 
evening,  April  28,  in  the  High  School  Gymnasium. 

At  eight-fifteen  a  very  interesting  program  was 
given,  entitled  '^A  Faculty  Meeting."  For  once  our  intelli- 
gent faculty  saw  themselves  as  others  see  them. 

Dancing,  games,  and  the  drinking  of  very  delicious 
punch  were  the  chief  amusements  of  the  evening. 

At  eleven  o'clock  refreshments  were  served.  Good  ? 
No,  they  were  delicious. 

So  a  second  time,  we,  the  Senior  Class  wish  to  extend 
our  many  thanks  to  a  sister-class — ^the  Juniors  this  time. 
We  are  grateful  for  the  good  time  you  prepared  for  us 
and  for  the  great  effort  put  forth  to  do  so.  Here's  good 
luck  to  ''Class  of  '23"  and  may  your  Senior  days  be  made 
as  happy  as  ours  have  been. 


On  account  of  the  large  number  of  candidates,  the 
Glee  Club  this  year  was  limited  to  sixty  members  from 
the  Junior  and  Senior  classes.  At  the  third  meeting  the 
following  members  were  elected  for  the  year: 


JUNIOR  PROM 


GLEE  CLUB 


President, 
Vice  President, 
Secretary, 
Publicity  Manager, 


Orvis  McKendrick, 
Philip  Watts 
Audrey  Hyde 
George  Fletcher 


Stage  Manager,  Fred  Staver 

(  Kathryn  Vandlmg 
Property  Managers,      j  Sam.  Lukens 

Director,  Mr.  Rhoads 

Pianist  Miss  Alice  Smith 

The  Glee  Club  made  its  first  appearance  December 
15th,  in  a  Christmas  Concert.  The  following  program 
was  rendered  in  a  very  pleasing  manner :  ,    ^  ,  , 

Hark  !  The  Herald  Angles  Sing,    Mendelshon 

Chorus. 

There  Were  Shepherds,  ^-  ^'  ^^^^^^ 

Fred  Staver,  Sara  Summers  and  Chorus. 

Hark  !  The  Angels  Sweetly  Sing,  Tourjle 

Chorus. 

^  A    4-   John  Reading 

Adeste  l^idilis,  

Chorus. 

Ring  the  Bells  for  Christmas,  •  •  A.  F.  Loud 

Maxine  deHaas,  Emma  Fehl  and  Chorus 

Hoi    Night   Michael  Hadyn 

Orvis  McKenrick,'  Wynn  Quigley,  Mervyl  Yeager, 
Blaine  liames,  Fred  Staver. 

As  Joseph  was  A-walking,   Mary  Root  Kern 

Ladies'  Chorus. 
IT  Old  English 

Lister,  Lordlmgs,  •  

Men's  Chorus  with  full  Chorus. 

^  ^,  ,  ,   R.  S.  Morrison 

Bethlehem,  

Chorus. 

The  Glee  Club  is  now  working  on  a  play  "The  Bells 
of  Beaujolais"  to  be  given  April  28th. 

The  following  cast  has  been  selected : 

Augustus,  Duke  of  Beaujolais,  Wynn  Quigley 

John  Bender,  Wealthy  American,  ■  John  ^ratton 

..„,,Yo™.  A».*..  r;*K— 

Sins.  B».e..  V.,e.;  V.  :  S'. 

S,  1  wf  Sv;  ■: : : : : : : : : : : : : : : :  Th.«.o„  B«,e. 

Countess  Marie,  Bethrothed  to  the  Duke,  ....  Emma  Fehl 

iunt  Sara,  Bender's  Sister.  Edyth  Underwood 

Phmis,  Bender's  Daughter,  Katherme  E.senhauer 
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Belle,  Her  Friend,  

Yvonne,  A  Flower  Girl,  

Susette,  A  Candy  Girl,  

Fantine,  Maid  of  the  Countess, 


Maxine  deHaas 
Catherine  Moore 
.  Mabelle  Smith 
 Ruth  Diehr 


Chorus  of  Villagers,  The  American  Party 
The  Duke's  Attendants,  Etc. 


MODERN  PROBLEMS  CLUB 
1922 


Although  handicapped  by  a  late  beginning,  the 
Modern  Problems  Club,  under  the  capable  direction  cf  Mr. 
Ehoads,  has  made  unusual  progress  this  year. 

Meetings  are  held  twice  a  month  and  many  interest- 
ing programs  have  been  given.  At  one  of  the  meetings 
the  following  officers  were  elected: 

President  Harry  Katzman 

Vice  President  Fred  Ammerman 

Secretary  Elizabeth  Fleck 

Treasurer  Samuel  Lukens 

Reporter  Dorothy  Dietzel 

On  March  22nd  tryouts  for  the  debating  team  were 
held  in  Room  19.  Of  the  twelve  candidates  present  the 
following:  Harry  Katzman,  Audrey  Hyde,  James  Purdon 
and  William  Chase  were  chosen  to  defend  the  affirmative 
side  of  the  question, — "Resolved  that  Capital  Punishment 
Should  be  Abolished  in  the  United  States.*'  This  debate 
will  take  place  at  Punxsutawney  with  their  team  on  May 
fifth.  It  is  hoped  that  with  the  co-operation  of  the  entire 
Modern  Problems  Club  our  team  may  be  able  to  uphold 
the  honor  won  by  the  debating  team  last  year. 


The  Scientific  Club  was  organized  during  the  first 
part  of  the  second  semester.  The  purpose  of  the  club  is 
to  secure  an  appreciation  for  Scientific  study. 

Weekly  meetings  are  held  under  the  direction  of 
Mr.  Lepley,  head  of  the  Science  Department,  who  is  also 
responsible  for  the  formation  of  the  club. 


THE  SCIENTIFIC  CLUB 
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The  following  officers  have  been  elected  for  this 
year: 

Fred  Staver  President 
Orvis  McKenrick  Vice  President 

Fred  Ammerman  Secretary 
At  various  times  during  the  remainder  of  the  year 
the  club  will  put  home-made  candies  on  sale.    The  pro- 
ceeds of  these  sales  will  be  used  in  the  purchasing  of  a 
radio  receiving  outfit  for  the  High  School. 

P.  D.  W. 


SENIOR  CLASS  NOTES 


Sept.  6.    In  for  the  last  lap. 

''Here  once  again  we  sit." 

Nothing  happened  on  the  first  day.  Nothing 
ever  does  (?) 

Sept.  9.  Our  bodies  are  in  school  but  our  minds  are  still 
on  vacation. 

Sept.  28  Rant.  Reed  is  accused  of  stealing  Harry's  gum 
off  the  floor. 

Oct.  4.  Mr.  Lepley  says  for  the  first  time  "You  don  t 
like  that  do  you  ?" 

Oct.  18.  Lawrence  Howe  decides  to  start  a  ''cannery"  on 
the  Canary  Islands. 

Oct.  20.  Mr.  Lepley  arouses  Blair  Mann  from  a  comfort- 
able snooze.  "In  slumber  there  is  wakefulness" 
(according  to  Blair.) 

Nov.  14.  Big  fire  last  night,  ''Oh,  it's  nice  to  get  up  in  the 
morning." 

Nov.  24.  Thanksgiving — Rain. 

Dec.  9.    Mumps.    "There  ain't  nothing  else  but." 
Dec!  16.  Two  weeks  vacation.   "The  Rest  is  yet  to  come." 
Jan.  3.    Lillian  Mirkin  calls  a  halt  on  the  Cave  Man  Stuff. 
Jan.  13.  Dollar  Day— Many  Seniors  absent  ?  ?  ? 
Jan.  26.  Mumps  on  the  swell. 

Feb.  12.  Lincoln's  Birthday  Modern  Problem  Club  show 

Historic  ability. 
Feb.  14.  Blair  Mann  had  a  shampoo,  and  can't  do  a  thmg 

with  his  hair. 


The  Breeze 


Page  81 


Feb.  22.  Washington's  Birthday,  Modern  Problem  Club 
tells  us  why  Washington  never  told  a  lie. 

Feb.  24.  We  sing  ''Home  Sweet  Home"  in  Chapel.  Would 
that  it  were  true.    (Economics  test  next  period.) 

Feb.  28.  Saul  Mirkin  distinguishes  himself  and  exting- 
uishes Pete  Chase,  debating  at  Modern  Prob- 
lems Club. 

Mar.  6.    Over  enthusiastic  Junior  Boys  suspended. 
Mar.  7.    Mr.  Kopp  ill. 

Mar.  8.  Mr.  Cassel  gives  a  very  interesting  and  worth 
while  talk  in  Chapel. 

"Cy."  Mann  makes  his  initial  appearance. 
Mar.  10.  Many  Juniors'  Fathers  hand  in  hand  with  their 

young  wide  eyed  sons,  hunting  Mr.  Kopp. 
Mar.  13.  The  Freshmen  see  a  Robin. 
Mar.  14.  Helen  Philips  falls  asleep  in  Economics  class. 
Mar.  15.  Everybody  glad  to  see  Mr.  Kopp  back. 

The  entire  High  School  gets  out  at  11 :15  to  view 

Henry's  Fordson  at  the  Liberty  Theatre. 
Mar.  20.  Lost,  Strayed,  or  Stolen,  An  Arctic,  in  Room  23. 
Mar.  21.  High  School  marvel  at  Champion  typist. 
Mar.  28.  Everyone  delighted  at  return  of  Miss  Reno. 
Apr.  3.    April  Showers  and  our  ''Smile,  Smile,  Smile, 

Song." 

Apr.  27.  Relay  Team  leaves  for  Philadelphia. 

Seven  periods  in  one  session  lasting  untill  12  :45 
when  the  entire  H.  S.  marched  to  the  station, 
even  forgetting  we  did'nt  have  our  lunch  in 
cheering  the  boys  off. 

Faculty  goes  to  Harlequin  Tea  Room  for  lunch. 
Apr.  28.  Junior-Senior  Banquet  is  a  big  success. 
May.  1.    Popular  question  among  the  Seniors,  "Do  you 

have  your  thesis  finished  ?" 
May  4.    Circus  Day  ?  ?  ? — Everybody  worried,  afraid 

we  won't  get  out  in  time  for  the  parade  but 

parades  never  are  on  time,  besides  Mr.  Kopp 

wouldn't  let  us  miss  it. 
May  24.  Senior    Physic's    class — Mr.    Lepley    for  the 

L-A-S-T  time : 

"What's  hard  about  it  ?" 
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JUNIOR  CLASS  REVIEW 


Say  !  The  Jolly  Juniors  were  on  the  right  track  en- 
tering C.  H.  S.  September  6th,  with  a  class  roll  of  139. 

Everything  went  great;  we  got  our  class  organized 
about  October  3rd,  with  the  following  results: 
President,  Karl  Witherow 

Vice  President,  Thomas  Betts 

Secretary,  Elizabeth  Walker 

Treasurer,  Thomas  Lewis 

(  Louise  Sheeder 
Class  Reporters,  <J  ^^^^  ^.^^^ 

Class  Advisor,  Miss  Woodward 

We  went  with  the  rest  to  the  C.  H.  S.  Masquerade 
and  had  a  fine  time. 

We  received  our  '23  rings  and  pins  just  in  time  to 
proudly  exhibit  them  in  DuBois  at  the  football  game. 
Christmas  vacation  was  enjoyed  by  all.  We  got  through 
January  and  February  O.  K.  but  when  the  March  winds 
blew  into  town,  they  brought  some  trouble  with  them  and 
unfortunately,  for  us,  they  headed  straight  for  the  Jun- 
iors.  A  class  banner  hung  up — class  meeting  after  chapel 

 Junior  boys  dismissed  from  school,  and  it  is'nt  settled 

up  yet,  with  but  vague  hopes  for  the  play,  parties,  etc., 
in  the  future. 

But  cheer  up  !    Fortune  may  smile  on  us  yet. 


SOPHOMORE  CLASS  REVIEW 


The  first  1922  Sophomore  class  meeting  was  presided 
over  by  Elizabeth  Steward,  president  of  last  year's  fresh- 
man class.  It  proved  a  reunion  of  practically  all  the 
former  ''greenhorns"  and  also  disclosed  a  few  welcome 
additions  to  the  group.  After  discussing  future  plans  and 
having  ''gotten  acquainted"  all  over  again,  the  following 
oflScers  were  elected : 

President  George  Dietzel 

Vice  President  Jack  Kurtz 

Secretary  Thelma  Micheltree 

Treasurer  Kenneth  Barney 
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Selecting  a  class  advisor  seemed  more  difficult  than 
had  been  expected,  but  finally  it  was  decided  that  Miss 
Harriet  Woodring  possessed  the  needed  experience, 
flavored  with  the  pep  and  go-to-itivness  universally  ad- 
mired by  any  group  of  young  people.  News  of  her  elec- 
tion was  received  with  enthusiasm  by  all. 

In  the  latter  part  of  January  came  the  next  ripple  of 
interest,  excited  by  the  announcement  that  two  short 
playlets  would  be  given  by  the  class  some  time  in  March 
under  the  direction  of  the  Misses  Grace  Woodring  and 
Marian  Goho.  At  once  a  class  meeting  was  called  and 
shortly  followed  the  tryouts.   The  results  were  as  follows  : 


"HIS  MODEL  WIFE" 

Boyd  Sugart,    Arthur  Everett,  an  artist 

Berous  Lambert,  Robert  Parks,  his  chum 

Carl  Mann,   John  Potts,  a  "rough  diamond" 

Miriam  Stage   Miss  Agnes  MacPherson,  Everett's  aunt 

Hazel  Jordan,   Mrs  Mumf or- Wells,  a  society  matron 

Susannah  Rucker,    Eleanor  Perry,  Park's  cousin 

Thelma  Mitcheltree,   Bella  Potts,  a  "nouvelle  heiress" 

Nathalia  Orcutt,    V^illy,  his  model 

Elizabeth  Stewart,    Patsy,  whose  mother  washes 

Ethel  Hartsock   Mary,  a  maid 

"A  CASE  OF  SUSPENSION" 
Naomi  Trostle,    Alice  t 

Kathryn  Geppert,    Mildred  I  Seminary  Students 

Edna  Marsden,    Dorothy  j 

Iva  Noden,    Miss  Judkins  supervisor 

Sarah  Katzman,    Kathleen,  a  maid 

Jack  Kurtz,    Jack  ) 

Clayton  Norris,    Tom     \  Friends  of  the  young  ladies 

Preston  Mitchell    Harold) 

George  Dietzel,    Jonas,  the  "man  of  all  work" 

Russell  Ammerman,  Prof.  Edgerton  of  the  boy's  college 


Much  favorable  comment  was  heard  on  both  plays, 
and  the  coaches  deserve  great  credit. 


FRESHMAN  CLASS  NOTES 


On  September  7th,  1921,  many  people  noticed  some 
boys  in  knee  pants  and  a  number  of  girls  with  their  hair 
done  up  in  braids  walking  nervously  up  the  pavement 
to  the  doors  of  C.  H.  S.  These  were  the  members  of  this 
years  Freshman  Class. 


We  are  the  largest  Freshman  Class  that  ever  entered 
C.  H.  S.  and  the  teachers  seemed  rather  at  a  loss  as  to 
what  to  do  with  us.  For  the  first  few  days  some  of  us 
were  obliged  to  use  the  window  ledges  and  radiators  for 
chairs  but  we  were  all  able  to  find  places  in  a  few  days. 

Soon  after  Christmas  we  held  a  class  meeting  and 
got  organized.  The  following  capable  officers  were 
elected  this  year: 

Edward  Hile  President 
Mildred  Bratton  Vice  President 

Foster  Mitcheltree  Secretary 
Raymond  Maurer  Treasurer 
William  Craft  Class  Reporter 

Mr.  Heisey  Class  Advisor 

We  are  not  allowed  to  have  as  many  class  functions 
as  the  other  classes  but  we  are  saving  our  energy  for  the 
good  times  we  hope  to  have  in  the  future. 


^JThahk  YOU) JYoUNG  MAN,,HERE 
/^R.KoPP/|^y^  IS  AG^UARTER. 
\V  ii^\Vf^  W  G  0  TO  THE 


MOVIESTHIS 
AFTERNOON. 


5  OM ET  H I  n&Xhic  h  Vile  Neve  r  H  app  e  n. 

5mile,Smile,dmile. 


AND  KEEP  RIGHT  — 
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"The  Cuckoo,"  Downington,  Pa. — A  very  interesting 
paper,  with  a  fine  Literary  Department.  The  parody  on 
"My  Country  'Tis  of  Thee"  was  especially  clever. 

"The  Tattler,"  Ridgeway,  Pa.— You  have  a  very 
clever  magazine.  Your  snappy  jokes  greatly  add  to  your 
paper.  Your  Athletic  Department  is  good.  Where  is 
your  "Table  of  Contents  ?" 

"The  Chatham  Chatter,"  Chatham,  N.  J.— A  good 
paper.  Your  Valentine  Number  was  exceedingly  inter- 
esting. 

"The  Jack  Lantern,"  Houtzdale,  Pa. — You  have 
a  good  paper.  We  would  suggest  that  you  put  all  your 
jokes  together  and  have  a  larger  Joke  Department. 

"The  Junta,"  Indiana,  Pa. — A  splendid  paper.  And 
your  cartoons  at  the  head  of  the  departments  are  un- 
usually good. 

"The  Blue  and  White,"  Newport,  Pa. — A  fine  paper, 
with  more  in  it  than  most  papers  of  the  same  size. 

"The  Orange  and  Black,"  Jersey  Shore,  Pa. — Every 
department  of  your  paper  deserves  praise.  Your  Ex- 
change Department  is  made  very  interesting. 

"The  M  U-Nite,"  Mount  Union,  Pa.— An  excellent 
paper,  but  why  not  put  all  your  stories  in  the  Literary 
Department  ?    The  Alumni  Department  is  good. 

"The  Clipper,"  DuBois,  Pa. — Your  paper  is  inter- 
esting from  beginning  to  end.  We  enjoy  reading  it.  Your 
Exchange  Department  is  fine. 

"The  Cherry  and  White,"  Williamsport,  Pa.— An  all- 
round  good  paper.  The  cover  is  plain,  but  attractive.  We 
think  your  paper  has  better  cuts  and  cartoons  than  any 
paper  we  have  received. 
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'The  Dickinsonian,"  Carlisle,  Pa. — A  very  good  news- 
paper. We  should  like  to  see  your  paper  in  magazine 
form. 

''The  Bucknellian,"  Lewisburg,  Pa. — An  interesting 
paper  with  lots  of  news. 

The  Mirror,"  Sharon,  Pa. — You  have  a  very  wide- 
awake paper,  so  many  clever  articles.  'The  Strategy  of 
Omelet"  is  perhaps  the  best. 

'The  Sentinel,"  Leisenring,  Pa. — A  fine  paper.  Your 
Joke  Department  might  be  larger. 

The  Microscope,"  McClellandtown,  Pa. — A  peppy 
newspaper.  "A  Freshies'  Diary"  in  your  Christmas  Num- 
ber is  fine. 


If  your  heart  is  on  the  left  side,  it  is  on  the  right 
side,  and  if  it  is  on  the  right  side  it  is  on  the  wrong 
side,  and  if  it  is  on  the  wrong  side  it  is  on  the  right 
side  and  if  it  is  on  the  right  side  it  is  on  the  left  side. 
— "Microscope." 


Pat  had  fallen  from  a  twelve  story  building  and  was 
all  in  a  heap.  Dennis  sent  for  a  doctor.  The  practitioner 
arrived,  bent  over  the  limp  form,  and  said:  'T  believe  he's 
dead." 

Pat  rolled  his  eyes,  and  wailed:  "Fm  not  dead  !" 
"Shut  up  !"  said  Dennis,  "the  doctor  knows  best." — 
"Clipper." 


Holding  her  close  to  him,  he  gazed  into  the  unfatho- 
mable depth  of  her  gazelle-like  eyes.  Acute  anxiety  was 
expressed  in  every  line  of  her  fair  face.  Ever  and  anon  a 
sigh  seemed  to  reach  her  being  with  its  intensity,  and  she 
gazed  into  his  face  as  though  she  would  read  his  very 
soul. 

For  many  minutes  thus  they  sat,  neither  speaking, 
each  gazing  into  the  other's  eyes. 

"Yes,"  said  the  oculist  at  last.  "One  eye  is  seriously 
affected,  and  if  not  treated  immediately,  will  develop  a 
decided  squint." — "Blue  and  White." 
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FACULTY 
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FACULTY 


GEORGE  E.  ZERFOSS, 

SUPT.  OF  SCHOOLS. 

Attended  West  Chester  State  Normal. 
Graduate  of  New  York  University. 
Taught  at  Steelton,  Pa. 
Principal  of  Coudersport  Schools. 
Eleventh  year  at  present  position. 

CHARLES  L.  KOPP,  A.  B., 

PRINCIPAL. 

Graduate  of  Codorus  Township  High  School,  Glenville,  Pa. 
Honor  Graduate  of  Penn'a  College. 

Taught  at  St.  John's  Military  Academy,  Ossining,  N  Y. 
Supv.  Principal  at  New  Freedom,  Pa. 
Supv.  Principal  at  Westfield  Pa. 
Third  year  at  present  position. 

AMY  E.  RENO,  A.  B. 

ENGLISH  AND  FRENCH. 

Graduate  of  Reynoldsville  High  School. 
Graduate  of  Goucher  College. 

Member    of    College    Glee    Club,    Agora    and  Dramatic 
Societies. 

Taught  at  Sharon  High  School,  Sharon,  Pa. 
Fifth  year  at  present  position. 

MARION  K.  GOHO,  B.  Sc., 

ENGLISH. 

Graduate  of  Central  High  School,  Harrisburg,  Pa. 
Graduate  of  Bucknell  University. 
Member  of  College  Pi  Beta  Phi  Sorority. 
Second  year  at  present  position. 

GRACE  WOODRING,  B.  Sc., 

ENGLISH. 

Graduate  Albright  College. 

Taught  in  New  Jersey,  Colorado  and  Pennsylvania. 
First  year  at  present  position. 

S.  ETHEL  TROSTLE,  A.  B., 

HISTORY  AND  ENGLISH. 

Graduate  Juniata  College. 

Taught  at  Houtzdale  and  Junior  High  School. 
First  year  at  present  position. 
RUSSELL  H.  RHOADS,,A.  B., 

HISTORY  AND  HIGH  SCHOOL  MUSIC. 
Graduate  of  Lancaster  High  School. 
Attended  Franklin  and  Marshall. 
Graduate  Lebannon  Valley  College. 
Member  of  College  Glee  Club  and  Mandolin  Club. 
Member    of    Diagnothian    and    Kalozetean  Literary 

Societies. 
Member  of  Dramatic  Society. 
Taught  at  Lykens  High  School. 

Taught  at  Nazareth  Hall  Military  Academy,  Nazareth,  Pa. 
Second  year  at  present  position. 
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DOROTHY  WOODWARD,  A.  B. 

HISTORY  AND  CIVICS, 

Graduate  of  Clearfield  High  School. 

Honor  Graduate  of  Randolph  Macon  College,  Lynchburg, 
Va. 

Member  of  College  Pi  Beta  Phi  Sorority. 
Member  of  Am  Sam  Gamma  Thirteen  Societies. 
Taught  at  C.  H.  S.  1917-1918;  1920-1921;  1921-1922. 

HARRIET  WOODRING,  A.  B., 

LATIN. 

Graduate  of  Albright  Prep,  School, 
Honor  Graduate  of  Albright  College. 
Member  of  College  Phi  Delta  Sigma  Sorority. 
Taught  at  Clayton  High  School,  Clayton,  Pa. 
Taught  at  Myerstown  High  School,  Myerstown,  Pa. 
Second  year  at  present  position, 

STANFORD    LEPLEY,    B.  Sc., 

SCIENCE. 

Attended  Susquehanna  Prep, 
Graduate  of  Bucknell  Academy. 
Honor  Graduate  of  Bucknell  University. 
Taught  in  Schools  of  Snyder  County. 

Assistant  to  Dr  Davis  in  Economic  Geology,  Cryptogamic 

and  Phanerogamic  Botany,  1917-1918. 
Fourth  year  at  present  position, 

ALLEN  EUGENE  HENRY,  B.  Sc., 

SCIENCE. 

Graduate  of  Grove  City  College. 
Football  at  Grove  City  in  1917. 
Service  in  World  War,  First  Lieutenant, 
First  year  in  present  position. 

VICTOR  D.  HEISEY,  A.  B., 

MATHEMATICS  AND  COACH  ASS'T. 

Graduate  of  Schuylkill  Haven  High  School. 
Graduate  of  Albright  College. 
Student  of  University  of  Pennsylvania. 
Member  of  College  Kappa  Upsilon  Phi  Fraternity. 
Member  of  Varsity  Football,  Baseball  and  Basket  Ball 
Teams. 

Third  year  at  present  position. 

HUGH  HOOVER,  A.  B., 

MATHEMATICS. 

Graduate  Franklin  and  Marshall  College. 
First  year  at  present  position. 

VERLIE  HIGH, 

COMMERCIAL. 

Graduate  of  Muncy  Normal,  Williamsport  Commercial 
College. 

Graduate  of  Rochester  Business  Institute. 
Student  Penn  State  College. 
Third  year  at  present  position. 
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ELEANOR  W.  FISHER, 

COMMERCIAL. 

Graduate  of  Grove  City  College. 
First  year  at  present  position. 

EDNA  AMELIA  GERFIN, 

COMMERCIAL. 

Graduate  of  Columbia  High  School. 

Millersville  State  Normal,  Pennsylvania  Business  College. 
First  year  at  present  position. 

WILLIAM  I.  TAWES, 

MANUAL  TRAINING  AND  MECHANICAL  DRAWING  DEPT. 
Graduate  of  Crisfield  High  School. 

Student  of  Maryland  State  College,  Johns  Hopkins  Uni- 
versity and  Columbia  University. 
Taught  in  Delaware  two  years. 
First  year  at  present  position. 

ELLEN  M.  TATE, 

DOMESTIC  SCIENCE  DEPARTMENT. 

Graduate  of  Ogdensburg  Free  Academy. 
Pratt  Institute,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 
Dietitian  at  Roosevelt  Hospital,  New  York. 
First  year  at  present  position. 

H.  T.  CRANE, 

COACH  AND  PHYSICAL  CULTURE. 

Graduate  of  Normal  College  of  Coaching  and  Physical 

Training  of  Indiana  State. 
Has  charge  of  coaching  and  physical  work  in  Clearfield 

Schools. 
First  year  at  present  position. 


Mary — ''Did  you  have  the  porch  seat  painted  yester- 
day ?" 

^'Mother— ''Yes,  why  ?" 

Mary — "Well,  John  and  I  sat  on  it  last  night  and 
John  got  paint  on  his  trousers." — "Orange  and  Black." 


Teacher — "I  am  tempted  to  give  this  class  a  test." 

Voice  from  rear — "Yield  not  to  temptation." 

  —"Clipper." 

Excuse  received  by  teacher  for  a  pupiFs  absence: 
"Dear  Teacher — Please  excuse  John's  absence  from 
school  yesterday,  as  he  fell  in  the  mud.  By  doing  same, 
you  will  oblige  his  mother." — "Cherry  and  White." 

Express  Company  advertisement — "Leave  your  bag- 
ffaffe  with  us  and  it  will  be  sent  in  all  directions." 

-  -   -  -  —"Junta." 
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Published  annually  by  the  Senior  Class  of  Clearfield  High  School,  Clearfield,  Pa. 
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ROBERT  ZERBY,  ORVIS  McKENRICK,__  Associate  Editors 

CECIL  TORRENCE,  Business  Manager 

WILLIAM  CHASE,  Assistant  Business  Manager 

DOROTHY  DEITZEL,  Literary  Editor 

KATHERINE  EISENHAUER,  __Ass't  Literary  Editor 

HILMA  CONNELLY,  Social  Editor 

KATHRYN  THORN,  Class  Historian 

FRED  AMMERMAN,  HARRY  KATZMAN,  Joke  Editors 

JOHN  MARTIN,  Athletic  Editor 

SARA  SUMMERS,  Exchange  Editor 

SAMUEL  LUKENS,  Art  Editor 

CATHERINE  WATERWORTH,  RUTH  DIEHR,  ) 

LOUISE  SHEEDER,  SUSANNA  RUCKER,  [  Class  Reporters 

WILLIAM  CRAFT,  ) 

MR.  HENRY,   Faculty  Advisor 

^TT      The  Breeze  Staff  takes  this  opportunity  of  thanking  the  Senior 
^ii-j    Girls  of  the  Commercial  Department  for  their  valuable  assistance 
in  typewriting  copy  for  the  Breeze,  and  of  expressing  their  sincere 
appreciation  of  the  courtesy  shown  them  by  Miss  High. 


EDITORJAL 


A  RADIO  SET  FOR  C.  H.  S. 


This  year  a  Scientific  Club  has  been  organized  in  C. 
H.  S.  by  Mr.  Lepley.  The  membership  was  limited  to 
"men  only,"  though  it  was  hoped  that  a  girl's  club  might 
also  be  formed. 
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The  Club  decided  that  the  school  needed  a  Radio 
Receiving  Outfit  and  they  set  out  to  get  it.  The  chief 
difficulty  seemed  to  be  the  lack  of  funds  but  Mr.  Lepley 
stated  that  he  had  noticed  a  number  of  Freshmen  and 
Sophomores  eating  candy  in  his  classes  this  year  and  he 
thought  that  perhaps  the  more  studious  upperclassmen 
might  be  induced  to  engage  in  this  fascinating  indoor 
sport — at  times  more  in  keeping  with  their  natural 
dignity. 

The  Club  decided  that  it  was  worth  a  trial  and  they 
induced  a  number  of  the  better  known  school  candy- 
makers  to  help  them  out.  The  following  Friday  night 
the  first  lot  of  home  made  candy  was  sold  at  the  Soph- 
Senior  banquet.  No  casualities  having  been  reported  on 
Monday  and  since  the  Club's  ''balance  on  hand"  had  in- 
creased about  four  hundred  per  cent.,  the  Club  decided  to 
place  the  candy  on  sale  every  Friday  after  school. 

This  program  is  being  successfully  carried  out  and 
before  the  close  of  school  this  year  Clearfield  High  School 
will  possess  a  high  class  Radio  Receiving  Outfit,  thanks  to 
the  members  of  the  Scientific  Club  and  their  able  advisor, 
Mr.  Lepley. 


THE  HIGH  SCHOOL  BAND 


The  High  School  Band  was  reorganized  at  the  be- 
ginning of  the  school  year  under  the  skillful  leadership 
of  Mr.  Dick  Martin. 

A  goodly  number  of  enthuiastic  students  presented 
themselves  at  the  first  call  for  members.  This  with  the 
conscientious  eflforts  of  some  of  our  local  townsmen  and 
the  gracious  gift  of  the  Clearfield  Musical  Club  served  to 
start  the  organization  oflf  on  a  fine  basis. 

So  far  Mr.  Martin  has  been  making  quite  satisfac- 
tory progress  with  his  group  of  consistent  workers,  who 
practice  regularly  every  Monday  and  Friday  nights,  and 
it  is  thought  that  by  the  close  of  the  school  year  Clearfield 
can  once  more  boast  of  an  excellent  permanent  High 
School  Band  Organization. 

O.  McK. 
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ALUMNI 


Man  hath  a  weary  pilgrimage, 

As  through  the  world  he  wends; 
On  every  stage  from  youth  to  age 

Still  discontent  attends 
With  heaviness  he  casts  his  eye 

Upon  the  road  before 
And  still  remembers  with  a  sigh 

The  days  that  are  no  more. — Southey. 


The  graduating  class  of  1922  has  endeavored  to 
secure,  as  nearly  as  possible,  a  complete  list  of  the  grad- 
uates of  the  last  two  years.  Undergrads  in  C.  H.  S.  are 
always  interested  in  those  who  have  preceeded  them  in  the 
High  School  stage  and  have  gone  to  new  fields  on  dif- 
ferent roads  of  life.  We  would  suggest  that  future 
graduates  inform  the  Breeze  editor  of  the  following  year 
as  to  their  whereabouts.  By  so  doing,  a  more  complete 
list  of  Alumni  could  be  published. 

O.  W.  M. 
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ALUMNI 


1920 


Ardary.  Helen 
Bain,  Rebecca 
Bartley.  John 
Beightol,  Thelma 
Bigler.  Benjamin 
Bowes,  Mildred 
Boyce.  Grace 
Butler,  Edgar 
Butler,  Amelia 
Caldwell  Bernice 
Chase,  ^Nlary 
Cochran.  Harry 
Cooper.  Gladys 
DeLeon.  Dorothy 
Gearhart,  Nora 
Gearhart,  Maude 
Graham,  Bessie 
Graham,  Nell 
Gould,  Helen 
Gulich,  Cathrine 
Hatch.  Owen 

Heck,  Elizabeth 

Helsel.  Elwood 

Hepburn,  James 

Hoover,  Sarah 

Johnston,  Walter 

Knepp,  Esther 

Kolbe,  Lena 

Latshaw,  Ward 

Laurie,  Elizabeth 

Livingston,  Alice 

Luzier,  Geraldine 

McCorkle.  Beulah 

McDowell,  Viola 

McCloskey,  Genevieve 

Overdorf.  Martha 

Owens,  Vada 

Owens,  Hazen 

Pearce,  Helen 

Peters,  Amy 

Phillips.  Earl 

Quigley,  Muriel 

Reed.  Elizabeth 

Rockwell.  Allen 

Rowles.  Carlton 

Rowles,  Evelyn 

Rupert,  Leone 

Sansone,  Lena 

Shade,  Mary 

Shaw,  Clifford 

Shaw,  Ruth 

Smith,  Eileen 

Smith,  Helen 

Socie,  Pearl 


Business 
Clerical  Work 
Business 
Business 

Post-graduate,  C.  H.  S. 

Business 

Business 

Bucknell 

Business 

Teaching 

Ann  Arbor 

Business 

Dickinson 

Business 

Teaching 

Teaching 

Teaching 

Clearfield  Hospital 

Phoenixville  Hospital 

Westchester  Normal 

Conservatory  of  Music 

Sheeder's  Music  Store 

Mansfield  Normal 

Teaching 

Teaching 

Baker 

Business 

Business 

Business 

Vassar 

Stenographer 

Home 

Home 

Kurtz  Bros. 

Jefferson  Hospital.  Phila 

Home 

Teaching 

State  College 

Home 

Lock  Haven  Normal 

Business 

Business 

Teaching 

Graff's  Orchestra 

Civil  Engineer 

Business 

Business 

Business 

Business 

Carnegie  Tech. 

Teaching 

Business 

Business 

Home 


1  ne  Breeze 

rCLQe  yo 

Soult,  Launce 

Graham  Lumber  Co. 

Spence,  Ruth 

Stenographer 

Stephenson,  Phyllis 

Teaching 

Stewart,  Francis 

Beechwood 

Stewart,  Frederick 

Business 

Thorpe,  William 

University  of 

Tobias,  Lulu 

Dickinson 

Toot,  Clarence 

Home 

Undercoffer,  Alelia 

Teaching 

Waltman,  Reah 

Clarion  Normal 

Way,  Kathryn 

Drexel  Institute 

Ward,  Martha 

Teaching 

Weber,  Bliss 

Stenographer 

Weber,  Ida  Belle 

Business 

Williams,  Dorothy 

Indiana  Normal 

Wilson,  Margaret 

Drexel  Institute 

Woodside,  Wendell 

Bucknell  University 

Reed,  Latimer 

Annapolis 

1921 


Ammerman,  William 

State  Highway 

Anderson,  Bernyce 

Mary  Baldwin  College 

Baker,  Mary 

Married 

Barrett,  Clytheria 

Nurses  Training,  Pittsburgh 

IVldl  1  ItiU. 

Bell,  Myra 

Married 

Bird,  Karl 

Bucknell  University 

Bowes,  David 

Kiski 

Buchanan,  Mabel 

Clearfield  Hardware 

Carns,  Flora 

Teaching 

Chaplin,  Lyle 

Business,  Graham  Lumber 

Yard 

Cowdrick,  Sherman 

Bloom's  Drug  Store 

Cowdrick,  Emma 

Married 

Cowdrick,  Anabel 

Penn  Public 

Dimeling,  Dorothy 

Highland  Hall 

Ferguson,  Robert 

Mt  Herman 

Ferguson,  Ellery 

Chicago 

Fister,  Arthur 

Clearfield 

Geppert,  Maude 

Gearhart  Knitting  Machine  Co. 

Gilbert,  Paul 

Boyce's  Store 

Gilbert,  Austell 

Business 

Goss,  Wensall 

1            Commercial  Work 

Henry,  Eugene 

County  National  Bank 

Hile,  Carl                       i  . 

Bucknell  University 

Hile,  Kirk 

Powell's  Hardware 

Hile,  Renald 

Chicago 

Holt,  Helen 

Leitzinger's  Store 

Johnson,  Ethel 

Teaching 

Kester,,  Vera 

Stenographer 

Kurtz,  Robert 

Michigan  University 

Mandolia,  James 

Penn  State 

Martella,  John 

Punxsutawney,  Pa.  < 

Mitchell,  Genevieve 

Weschester  Normal 

Neff,  Duane  J 

Penn  State 

1  tie  rSreeze 

rags  yO 

Nelson,  Verna 

Married 

Nelson,  R.  K. 

Clearfield,  Pa. 

Norris,  Newton 

Kurtzs'  Factory 

Norris,  Bruce 

Curwensville,  Pa. 

Otter,  Raymond 

Carnegie  Tech. 

Pearce,  Edna 

Home 

Phillips,  Mabel 

Teaching 

Pooler,  Vernice 

Home 

Quinn,  Dorothy- 

Clearfield,  Pa. 

Read,  Winifred 

Home 

Robb,  Mabel 

Gearhart  Knitting  Machine  Co. 

Sansone,  Lena 

Leitzinger's  Store 

Shaffer,  Eva 

Irwin's  Drug  Store. 

Schickling,  Edna 

Clearfield,  Pa. 

Shugart,  Albert 

Phila.  College  of  Pharmacy. 

Sommerville,  Bessie 

Home 

Sommerville,  Virginia 

Home 

Shaw,  Ethel 

Teaching 

Shaw,  Helen 

Home 

Smith,  Gurney 

Post-graduate  C.  H.  S. 

Smith,  Nathan 

Starling  School,  Annapolis 

Smith,  Janet 

Highland  Hall 

Stuby,  Ellen 

Westchester  Normal 

Spencer,  Vera 

Indiana  Normal 

Thorn,  Graydon 

Clearfield,  Pa. 

Viberg,  Jennie 

Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Weber,  Katherine 

Home 

Webb,  Nellie 

Married 

Walker,  Willard 

Phila.  School  of  Pharmacy 

Young,  Grace 

Mother — "How  many  fish  did  you  catch  on  Satur- 
day V 

Son — 'Tive,  mother." 

Mother — '1  thought  so.  The  fish  man  has  charged 
us  with  eight  again."— '^M-U-Nite.'^ 


Teacher — ''Are  you  sure  that  this  is  an  original  com- 
position ?" 

Pupil — ''Yes,  ma'am,  but  you  may  possibly  have 
come  across  one  or  two  of  the  words  in  the  dictionary." 
—"Sentinel." 


The  parlor  sofa  held  the  twain 
Eunice  and  her  lovesick  swain, 

Heandshe ; 
But,  hark,  a  step  upon  the  stair 
And  mother  found  sitting  there. 
He  and  she.— "Tattler." 
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FOOTBALL 


Clearfield  High  School's  football  season  of  1921  was 
a  pronounced  success,  not  from  the  number  of  games  won, 
but  for  the  fine  showing  a  first  year  team  made  against 
the  return  teams  they  played,  also  considering  that  Clear- 
field High's  '21  team  was  the  youngest  in  experience  and 
the  lightest  that  ever  represented  C.  H.  S.  on  the  grid- 
iron. 

When  the  call  for  candidates  was  made  about  forty 
responded,  and  out  of  this  number,  there  were  only  two 
letter  men.  Captain  Torrence  and  Mann.  The  outlook 
appeared  rather  discouraging,  but  by  the  excellent  and 
tireless  efforts  of  the  coaching  staff  and  the  squad,  there 
soon  developed  a  smooth-working  varsity. 

This  being  Coach  Crane's  first  year  at  C.  H.  S.,  he 
had  a  very  difficult  problem  confronting  him,  due  to  his 
not  being  familiar  with  the  players  or  their  ability  on 
the  gridiorn.  Next  season,  however,  there  will  be  a 
stronger  team,  thanks  to  our  coaching  staff's  efforts  this 
year.  Faculty  Manager  Hoover  and  Student  Manager 
Leipold,  also  deserve  much  credit  for  the  success  in 
athletics  in  1921-'22. 

The  success  of  athletics  is  largely  due  to  the  student 
body  and  towns  people's  support  of  the  team  from  the 
sidelines.  This  has  never  been  of  the  best  in  the  past  and 
this  year  it  was  even  worse  than  usual. 

The  lineup  and  summary  of  the  games  played  in  the 
1921  season  are  as  follows: 


C.  H.  S.,  27— Altoona  H.  S.,  26 

The  first  game  of  the    season  was   played  at  Clear- 
field.   This  turned  out  a  close  victory  for  C.  H.  S. 
Lineup : 


C.  H.  S. 

Mohney 
Mann 


A.  H.  S. 


Henderson 

Witherow 

Ganoe 


C. 
R.  G. 


L.  E. 
L.  T. 
L.  G. 


Crook 

McWells 

Sensanske 

Roland 

Breinsacke 
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Moore  R.  T.  Clark 

Smith  R.  E.  Leix 

Hensyl  Johnson  Q.  B.  Ullery 

Hody   Johnson  L.  H.  B.  Irvin 

Torrence  R.  H.  B.  Fluke 

Norris  F.  B.  Daly 


Substitutions — Clearfield:    Howe  for  Hody  John- 
son ;  Batchelor  for  Howe ;  Hody  Johnson  for  Norris. 
Substitutions — Altoona :    Burkett  for  Irvin. 
Touchdowns — Altoona:    Ullery  2,  Crook  1,  Burkett 

1. 

Touchdowns — Clearfield:    Torrence  3,  Norris  1. 
Referee — Lavin  of  Penn. 
Umpire — Reading  of  Bucknell. 


C.  H.  S.,  0— Clarion  Normal  12 

On  October  8,  the  team  motored  to  Clarion  where 
they  met  the  strong  Clarion  Normal  team.  The  size  and 
experience  of  the  Normal  team  were  the  deciding  factors 
in  this  game. 


Lineup : 
C.  H.  S. 


Clarion  Normal 


Mohney 

L.E. 

Davis 

Mann 

L.  T. 

McAdor 

Henderson 

L.  G. 

Shaffer 

Witherow 

C. 

Storm  er 

Ganoe 

R.  G. 

O'Brien 

Moore 

R.  T. 

Ditty 

Smith 

R.  E. 

Wade 

Hensyl  Johnson 

Q.B. 

H err on 

Hody  Johnson 

L.  H.  B. 

Noblet 

Torrence 

R.  H.B. 

Korespipe 

Norris 

F.B. 

Alexander 

Substitutions — 

-Clearfield:  Howe 

for  No] 

Batchelor  for  Hensyl  Johnson,  Brown  for  Batchelor. 

Referee — Dimer,  Clarion  Normal. 


C.  H.  S.,  0 — Huntingdon  34. 

On  October  15,  Huntingdon  High's  Champion  team 
came  up  here  to  take  C.  H.  S's.  measure.    They  took  our 
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measure  but  not  nearly  as  easy  as  they  expected.  The 
score  sounds  large  but  considering  the  fact  that  H.  H.  S. 
was  out  for  the  state  championship,  C.  H.  S.  can  feel 
proud,  for  our  team  held  them  to  the  lowest  score  they 
were  held  to  this  season. 
Lineup: 


C.  H.  S. 

Mohney 

Mann 

Henderson 

Witherow 

Ganoe 

Mohney 

Hensyl  Johnson 
Brown 

Hody  Johnson 
Howe 


Huntingdon  H.  S. 
L.  E.  C.  West 

L.  T.  Bayer 
L.  G.  Beck 
C.  Isenberg 
G.  Harens 
E.  Duncan 
Q.  B.  Stauffer 
L.  H.  B.  W.  West 

I^-H.  B.  M.  Slaughters 

Davis 

Batchelor  fair  Johnson, 


F.  B. 

Substitutions' — Clearfield 
Grant  for  Smith,  Norris  for  Batchelor. 

Substitutions — Huntingdon :  W.  Slaughters  for  W. 
West,  Songenecker  for  Slaughters,  J.  Bradley  for  c' 
West. 

Touchdowns:  Stauffer  2,  Slaughters  1,  Davis  1 
West  1.  ' 

Referee— Reading,  Bucknell. 
Umpire — Jones,  Huntingdon. 


C.  H.  S.,  0— Williamsport 

On  October  22,  Williamsport  H. 
river  with  a  veteran  team  and  took 
hard  fought  game.    W.  H.  S.  had  a 
and  deserved  to  win.    C.  H.  S.  fought 
soon  told. 

Lineup : 
C.  H.  S. 

Mohney  L.  E. 

Mann  L.  T. 

Henderson  L.  G. 

Witherow  C. 


H.  S.,  23 

S.  Journeyed  up  the 
C.  H.  S's.  scalp  in  a 
well  balanced  team 
hard  but  experience 


W.  H.  S. 

Henitel 

Schustter 

Paternostro 

McMinn 

Dietrick 
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Moore  R.  T.  Bittle 

Smith  R.  E.  Emick 

Hensyl  Johnson  Q.  B.  Mahaffey 

Brown  L.  H.  B.  Good 

Hody  Johnson  R.  H.  B.  Snyder 

Howe  F.  B.  Seib 


Substitutions — Clearfield:  Norris  for  Howe,  Batche- 
lor  for  Howe,  Grant  for  Smith,  Howe  for  Moore. 
Referee — Reading,  Bucknell. 
Umpire — Lee,  University  of  Virginia. 


C.  H.  S.,  13 — Mt.  Union  H.  S.,  21 

C.  H.  S.  journeyed  to  Mt.  Union  as  the  feature  con- 
test of  the  Main  line  school's  season.  Clearfield  lost  the 
game  by  a  touchdown,  but  considering  that  Captain  Tor- 
rence  and  Mann,  Clearfield's  only  veterans,  were  out  on 
account  of  injuries,  our  team  showed  up  well. 

Lineup: 


C.  H.  S. 

Mohney 
Henderson 
C.  Witherow 
F.  Witherow 
Ganoe 
Pearce 
Smith 

Hody  Johnson 
Brown 
Batchelor 
Howe 

Substitutions 


L.  E. 
L.  T. 
L.  G. 

C. 
R.  G. 
R.  T. 
R.  E. 
Q.B. 
L.  H.  B. 
R.  H.B. 
F.  B. 
Clearfield 
Brown,  Torrence  for  Johnson. 

Touchdowns:  Pearce  1,  Batchelor  1,  Hollenbaugh  1, 
McEihone  2. 

Referee — Smith,  Mt.  Union  High  School 
Umpire — Suters,  Mt.  Union  High  School. 


Mt.  Union  H.  S. 
Engwers 
Gerlock 
Hannon 
Ernest 
Weyant 
Mason 
Peduzzi 
Taylor 
Oppleby 
Hollenbaugh 
McEihone 
Hensyl    Johnson  for 


C.  H.  S.  12— Windber  6 

The  Red  and  Black  "warriors''  appeared  at  their 
best  when  they  encountered  the  fast  Windber  team  here. 
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This  game  featured  ''Fat"  Mann's  now  famous  run  and 
touchdown,  and  braced  C.  H.  S.  for  our  big  game  with 
DuBois. 

Lineup : 
C.  H.  S. 
Mohney 
Mann 

C.  Witherow 
F.  Witherow 
Ganoe 
Pearce 
Smith 

Hody  Johnson 
Torrence 
Batchelor 
Howe 

Substitutionj 


L.E. 
L.  T. 
L.  G. 

C. 
R.  G. 
R.  T. 
R.  E. 
Q.B. 
L.  H.  B. 
R.  H.  B. 
F.B. 

-Clearfield :  Brown  for  Torrence,  Hen- 
derson for  C.  Witherow,  Brown  for  Batchelor,  Batchelor 
for  Brown,  Grant  for  Smith. 

Touchdowns:    Smith  1,  Mann  1,  Murphy  1. 
Referee:    Reading,  Bucknell. 
Umpire:    Oberdick,  Springfield. 


Windber  H.  S. 
P.  White 
Thompson 
Piper 
Sell 

Peterson 
Ferline 
Hickey 
J.  White 
Hagan 
Hoenctine 
Murphy 


C.  H.  S.,  7— DuBois  H.  S.,  8 

On  November  19,  C.  H.'s.  squad  accompanied  by  a 
gang  of  rooters,  journeyed  over  the  hills  to  DuBois,  where 
bhey  met  D.  H.  S's.  hopefuls  in  the  classic  game  of  the 
year. 

The  game  was  played  in  a  sea  of  mud  and  neither 
team  had  much  chance  to  show  their  ability  in  open  field 
running.  DuBois's  scores  resulted  from  a  touchdown  and 
a  touchback,  while  C.  H.  S.  got  six  points  on  a  long  run 
by  Hody  Johnson  and  a  goal  by  Hensyl  Johnson.  This 
was  the  first  time  DuBois  has  defeated  C.  H.  S.  since  1913, 
and  they  must  surely  feel  lucky  for  winning  by  that  one 
point. 

Lineup : 

C.  H.  S.  DuBois  H.  S. 

Mohney  L.  E.  Swisher 

Mann  L.  T.  Swartz 

Henderson  L.  G.  Sykes 
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TROPHIES 
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F.  Witherow 

C. 

Ross 

C.  Witherow 

R.  G. 

Stratton 

Pearce 

R.  T. 

Kline 

Smith 

R.E. 

M.  Johnson 

Hody  Johnson 

Q.  B. 

Miller 

Torrence 

L.  H.  B. 

Wilson 

B  :tchelor 

R.  H.  B. 

Mon'teomery 

Howe 

F.  B. 

Benson 

Substitutions 

:    Hence  Johnson  for  Hody  Johnson, 

Brown  for  Torrence. 

Touchdowns- 

— Harold  Johnson  1, 

Montogomery  1. 

Touchback, 

DuBois. 

C.  H.  S.,  8— American  Legion,  13. 

On  Thanksgiving  Day  the  High  School  lined  up 
against  the  American  Legion  in  the  last  game  of  the 
season.  The  Legion  had  many  former  C.  H.  S.  stars  in 
their  lineup  and  the  ''Old  Timers'*  although  greatly  out 
weighing  the  High  Eleven,  had  all  they  could  possibly  do, 
to  make  gains  against  them.  The  Legion  scored  their 
winning  touchdown  late  in  the  last  half  by  Bowes'  ter- 
riffic  line  smashes. 


THE— C— MEN 

Torrence,  (Captain) 
Mann 

H.  Johnson 
J.  Howe 
Brown 

Hensyl  Johnson 
Smith 


Moore 
Ganoe 

F.  Witherow 
Mohney 
Henderson 
C.  Witherow 
Grant 
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BASKET  BALL 


Non-League  Games 


Home 

C. 

H.  S. 

38 

Juniata  H.  S. 

20 

Home 

C. 

H.  S. 

21 

C.  H.  S.  Alumni 

44 

Away 

C. 

H.  S. 

28 

Altoona  H.  S. 

29 

Away 

C. 

H.  S. 

15 

Tyrone  H.  S. 

18 

Home 

C. 

H.  S. 

31 

Huntingdon  H.  S. 

33 

Home 

C. 

H.  S. 

19 

Williamsport  H.  S. 

42 

Away 

C. 

H.S. 

19 

Huntingdon  H.  S. 

21 

Home 

C. 

H.S. 

33 

Philipsburg  H.  S. 

28 

League  Games 

The  League  for  the  Championship  of  the  N.  W.  P. 
I.  A.  L.  started  out  with  the  three  teams  playing  at  home 
winning,  thus  forming  a  triple  tie.  Punx'sy  later  took 
the  lead  and  remained  there  the  first  half  of  the  season. 
Brookville  staged  a  ''come-back"  during  the  last  half, 
and  easily  won  the  cup. 

C.  H.  S.  35 — DuBois  H.  S.  25. 

At  home. 
DuBois  H.  S. 
M.  Johnson  F. 
Faloon,  (Capt.)  F. 
Swisher  C. 
Bensen  G. 
McGill  G, 


C.  H.  S. 

Smith 

Martin,  (Capt.) 
Knepp 
Howe 
S.  Norris 


Substitutes:  Brown  for  Smith;  Montgomery  for 
Swisher;  Swisher  for  Johnson. 

Fouls:  Knepp,  9  out  of  18;  Faloon,  2  out  of  3; 
McGill,  17  out  of  23. 


C.  H.  S.  19 — Reynoldsville  24 

At  Reynoldsville. 
Reynoldsville 

Schettino,  (Capt.)  F. 

Eisenhath  F. 

Brewer  C. 

Woodring  G. 

Moore  G. 


C.H.S. 
Smith 

Martin,  (Capt.) 
Knepp 
Howe 
Norris 
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Substitutes :  Brown  for  Knepp,  Johnson  for  Norris, 
Reddecliff  for  Eisenhath. 

Field  Goals:  Schettino,  2;  Woodring,  2;  Redde- 
cliff, 4 ;  Martin,  1 ;  Smith,  3 ;  Howe,  1 ;  Brown,  1. 

Foul  Goals :  Schettino,  8  out  of  19  ;  Knepp,  4  out  of 
11;  Martin,  3  out  of  5. 


C.  H.  S.  24 — Punxsutawney  H.  S.  46 

At  Punxsutawney. 
Punxsutawney.  C.  H.  S. 

White  F.  Smith 

Thoreson,  (Capt.)  F.  Martin,  (Capt.) 

Tate  C.  Knepp 

Prescott  G.  Howe 

Williams  G.  Norris 

Substitutes:  Kurtz  for  Thoreson;  Thoreson  for 
Tate;  Brown  for  Martin;  Martin  for  Norris;  Johnson  for 
Howe. 

Field  Goals:  White,  8;  Thoreson,  6;  Tate,  1; 
Smith,  2 ;  Knepp,  1 ;  Brown  ,4. 

Foul  Goals:    White,  16  out  of  33;  Smith,  10  out  of 

22. 


C.  H.  S.,  52— Brookville  46. 

At  home. 

Brookville.  C.  H.  S. 

Swindell  F.  Smith 

Robinson  F.  Johnson 

Batastina  C.  Brown 

Briggs,  (Capt.)  G.  Martin,  (Capt.) 

Black  G.  Howe 

Substitutes :    Doran  for  Black,  Black  for  Batastina. 

Feild  Goals :  Swindell,  4 ;  Robinson,  5 ;  Batastina,  2 ; 
Smith,  7 ;  Johnson,  2;. Brown  4. 

Foul  Goals — Swindell,  24  out  of  31.  Smith  26  out 
of  45. 


C.  H.  S.,  38— New  Bethlehem  H.  S.,  41 

At  home. 

New  Bethlehem  C.  H.  S. 

T.  Carlos  F.  Smith 
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J.Carlos  F.  Johnson 

Daugherty,  (Capt.)  C.  Brown 

Markle  G.  Knepp 

Travis  G.  Norris 

Substitutes:  McNutt  for  J.  Carlos;  Batchelor  for 
Johnson. 

Field  Goals:  T.  Carlos,  3  ;  Daugherty,  6  ;  Travis,  1 ; 
McNutt,  1 ;  Smith,  6 ;  Johnson,  3 ;  Brown,  2. 

Foul  Goals:  T.  Carlos,  19  out  of  30;  Smith,  16  out 
of  27. 


-DoBois  H.  S.  23 


C.  H.  S.  24- 

At  DuBois. 
DuBois 

Faloon,  (Capt.)  F. 
M.  Johnson  F. 
Montgomery  C. 
McGill  G*. 
Ross  G. 

Substitutes :    Knepp  for  Johnson. 

Field  Goals:  Faloon,  1;  M.  Johnson,  2;  Mont- 
gomery, 3;  Smith,  2;  H.  Johnson,  2;  Brown,  2;  Howe,  2. 

Foul  Goals:  McGill,  11  out  of  17;  Smith,  8  out 
of  18. 


C.  H.  S. 

Smith 

H.  Johnson 

Brown 

Martin,  (Capt.) 
Howe 


C.  H.  S.,  36— Reynoldville  H.  S.,  16 

At  home. 

Reynoldsville. 
Schettino,  (Capt.) 
Reddecliff 
Brewer 
Woodring 
Moore 


C.  H.  S. 

F. 

Smith 

F. 

Johnson 

C. 

Brown 

G. 

Howe 

G. 

Martin,  (Capt.) 

 — — "  xvduuucun  lor 

Schettmo. 

Field  Goals:  Brewer,  1;  Eisenhath,  2;  Johnson,  5: 
Smith,  5;  Brown,  3. 

Foul  Goals:  Schettino,  8  out  of  18;  Woodring  2 
out  of  4;  Smith,  10  out  of  21. 
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C.  H.  S.,  40 — Punxsutawney  H.  S.,  24. 

At  home. 

Punxsutawney.  C.  H.  S. 

White  F.  Smith 

Thoreson,  (Capt.)  .F.  Johnson 

Tate  C.  Brown 

Prescott  G.  Martin,  (Capt.) 

Trehaine  G.  Howe 

Substitutes:    Williams  for  Trehaine,   Newman  for 
Thoreson,  Thoreson  for  Tate. 

Field  Goals:    White,  3;  Thoreson,  3;  Newman,  1; 
Smith,  4;  Johnson,  8;  Howe,  1. 

Foul  Goals:    White,  9  out  of  30;  Newman,  1  out  of 
3;  Smith,  14  out  of  24. 


C.  H.  S.  34 — Brookville  H.  S.  43 

At  Brookville. 
Brookville.  C.  H.  S. 

Swindell  F.  Smith 

Galbraith,  (Capt.)  F.  Johnson 

Batastine  C.  Brown 

Robinson  G.  Martin,  (Capt.) 

Black         -  G.  Howe 

Substitutes:  Briggs  for   Black,   Black  for  Briggs, 
Knepp  for  Brown. 

Field  Goals:    Swindell,  7;  Galbraith,  4;  Robinson, 
2;  Smith,  5;  Johnson,  4;  Brown,  1. 

Foul  Goals:    Swindell,  17  out  of  26;  Smith,  5  out 
of  19 ;  Brown,  9  out  of  17. 

C.  H.  S.,  26 — New  Bethlehem  H.  S.,  36 

At  New  Bethlehem. 

New  Bethlehem  C.  H.  S. 

Murray                           F.  Smith 

Daugherty,  (Capt.)          F.  Johnson 

Markle                            C.  Brown 

Travis                             G.  Martin,  (Capt.) 

J.Carlos                         G.  Howe 

Substitutes:    T.  Carlos    for  Murray,    Knepp  for 
Howe,  Mitchelltree  for  Smith. 
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Field  Goals:  Dougherty,  8;  Markle,  2;  T.  Carlos, 
2;  Smith,  4;  Johnson,  3;  Brown,  1;  Mitchelltree,  1. 

Foul  Goals:  Daugherty,  7  out  of  9 ;  T.  Carlos,  7  out 
of  11,  Smith,  7  out  of  22 ;  Brown,  1  out  of  3. 


LEAGUE  STANDING 

Won  Lost  Per  Cent. 

Brookville                                    7  3  .700 

Punxsutawney                              6  4  .600 

Reynoldsville                                6  4  .600 

Clearfield   .5  "     5  .500 

New  Bethlehem                            4  6  .400 

DuBois                                        2  8  .200 


Following  is  the  official  record  of  the  individual 
players  for  the  league  season : 

Position     Games      Field        Foul         Total  Ave. 


Played  Goals  Goals  Points 

Smith  F  10  45  100        190  19. 

Johnson  .  .  .  .  F  7  30  60  8.57 

Brown               C  7  20  10         50  7.14 

Howe  G  9  6  12  1.33 

Martin,  Capt.  G  9  3  3  9  1. 

Knepp    5  5  13         23  4.6 

Norris   3  1  2  .67 

Mitchelltree  .  .  1  1  2  2. 


Lincoln^  Birthday 
A  Regular  Old  Fashioned//! 
Chapel  Wa5  Held.  \f 
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JOKES 


Tis  sad,  'tis  sad 
And  OH  !  how  bitter 
To  wait  for  a  girl 
And  then  not  ''git'  'er. 


Donald  Neal — "I  found  a  little  green  snake." 
George  Dietzle — ''Better  leave  it  alone,  it  might  be 
as  dangerous  as  a  ripe  one." 

Chester  McKee — "I've  an  invention  that  will  make 
me  a  fortune." 

Blaine  liames— "What  is  it  Chet  ?" 

Chet — "An  extra  key  for  a  typewriter.  When  you 
don't  know  how  to  spell  a  word,  you  hit  the  key  and  it 
makes  a  blur  which  might  be  an  'e'  or  a  'z'  or  anything." 


Mr.  Henry,  (in  Biology  class)— "Where  did  you  get 
that  chewing  gum  ?" 

Chalmer  Fister — "You  don't  want  the  truth  and  I'd 
rather  not  tell  a  lie." 

Mr.  Henry — "How  dare  you  say  that  ?  Tell  me  the 
truth  at  once." 

Chalmer — "Under  your  desk." 


Judge — "Take  the  chair  for  your  defense." 
Defendant — "Yes,  sir,  Judge,  who  will  I  hit  with  it?" 


Mr.  Hoover — "When  you  multiply  those  two  num- 
bers, what  do  you  get  ?" 

Lester  Shull— "A  pain." 


Mr.  Rhoads — "If  you  had  no  clothes,  no  money,  and 
no  food  and  someone  was  to  give  you  one  of  them,  which 
would  you  take  ?" 

Class— "Food." 

Izzy  Harris — "Money." 

Helen  Philips— "Clothes."  ^  , 
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Katherine  Moore — ''What  is  periphrasis  V 
Helen  Falstick — ''It  is  simply  a  circumlocutory  and 
pleonastic  cycle  of  oratorical  sonorosity  circumscribing 
an  atom  of  ideality  lost  in  a  sea  of  verbal  profundity/' 
Katherine — "Thanks." 


John  Smith,  (to  Dean  Mapes  who  is  crossing  the 
ocean  for  his  first  time) — "Pretty  rough  going  isn't  it?" 

Dean — "Wal,  'twouldn't  be  so  rough  if  the  captain 
would  keep  to  the  furrows." 


Introducing  Miss  Minnie  and  Maxie  Mum. 


Mr.  Rhoades — "The  other  day  a  marine  shot  a  mail 
robber  in  W ashington." 

Hensyl  Johnson — "I  thought  he  shot  him  in  the 
head." 


Little  girl — "I  never  saw  a  picture  of  an  angel  with 
a  beard.    Do  men  go  to  heaven  ? 

Mother — "Oh  yes,  men  go  to  heaven  but  it's  always 
by  a  close  shave." 


Mr.  Hoover — "Give  me  the  table  for  liquid  measures." 

Pete  Chase — "Two  pints — one  quart;  two  quarts — 
one  drunk;  one  drunk — two  cops;  two  cops — one  judge; 
one  judge — thirty  days." 


Mr.  Rhoads— "Define  capital  and  labor." 

Izzy  Harris — "If  I  were  to  lend  you  ten  dollars,  that 
would  be  capital  but  if  I  were  to  try  to  get  it  back  again, 
that  would  be  labor." 


Ed.  Walker — "May  I  hold  your  Palm  Olive  ?" 
Olive  Mellott— "Not  on  your  Life  Buoy." 


Miss  Reno — "You  say  this  theme  is  entirely  the  result 
of  your  own  efforts  ?' 

Mann — "Absolutely  !  I  spent  two  days  finding 
somebody  who  would  write  it  up  for  me." 
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Soph — ''Why  do  you  scratch  your  head  so 
Freshie — "Because   Fm  the  only  one   who  knows 
where  it  itches." 


I  love  you. 

To  prove:  You  love  me. 
Proof:  I  am  a  lover. 

All  the  world  loves  a  lover. 
You  are  all  the  world  to  me. 
Therefore :  You  love  a  lover. 

Since  I  am  a  lover, 
You  love  me. 


Mr.  Hoover — ''The  lesson  for  tomorrow  will  be — " 
(Voice  from  the  rear) — "Gee,  wait  'till  I  get  today's 
out  will  you  ?" 


George — "I  was  up  to  the  menagerie  yesterday 
afternoon." 

Harry — "I  was  there  too." 

George — "I  was  looking  for  you.  Which  cage  were 
you  in  ?" 


Mr.  Kopp — "Don't  throw  burning  matches,  remem- 
ber the  Chicago  fire :  Now  who  can  state  a  similar  axiom?" 

A  Soph,  we  all  know — "Don't  spit  on  the  floor,  re- 
member the  deluge." 


Mr.  Rhoads,  (to  newsboy) — "Young  man,  this  paper 
you  have  sold  me  is  a  day  old.  Don't  you  know  what 
will  happen  to  you  if  you  cultivate  habits  of  deception  ?" 

Newsboy — "Can  dat  chatter.  Dis  is  a  ten  year  old 
nickel  you  handed  me,  but  I'm  a  sport  and  ain't  kickin'." 


Soph. — "There  is  enough  brass  in  your  face  to  make 
a  large  kettle." 

Fresh. — "Yes,  and  there's  enough  sap  in  your  head 
to  fill  it." 
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Famous  Sayings  by  the  Faculty : — 

''You  don't  like  that — neither  do  I." 
''Grasp  !  Grasp  !  Grasp  !" 
"You  weren't  recognized." 
"Get  out,  get  out." 
"Brace  up." 

"This  away  and  that  away." 

"Leave  the  room." 

"Go  to  the  office." 

"What's  hard  about  it." 

"Where's  your  excuse." 

"  'C'  for  you,  young  man." 

"The  Board  meets  on  Tuesday." 

(Last  but  not  least)  "Examination  tomorrow." 


"Where  do  you  hang  out  ?" 
"Do  I  look  like  a  laundry." 


Willis  Hile — "Gee,  I  cracked  my  head  open." 

Ranson  Reed — "Now's  your  chance  to  put  something 
in  it." 


Eddie  Kerr — "Why  so  gloomy  Pete." 
Pete  Martin — "She  turned  me  down  last  night." 
Eddie — "Don't  worry  over  that,  there  are  lots  of 
others." 

Pete — "Yes,  of  course,  but  somehow  I  can't  help  feel- 
ing sorry  for  her  you  know." 


Robert  Zerby— "Yes,  she  fell  for  him." 
Ed.  Walker— "What  did  he  do  ?" 
Zerby— "Let  her  lay." 


Mr.  Kopp — "Now  Ralph,  I  don't  expect  you  to  be 
sent  to  me  for  disorderly  conduct  again  this  year." 

Ralph  Robinson— "Surely  you're  not  going  to  resign 
your  position  are  you  ?" 
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Blaine  liames — came  pretty  near  selling  my  shoes 
the  other  day." 

Saul— ''How  was  that 

Blaine — "Oh,  I  had  them  half-soled/' 

Mr.  Lepley — ''In  how  many  states  can  water  exist  V 
Boyd  Hess— "Forty-eight." 


Mrs.  Stewart,  (reading  a  story  to  the  class) — "Good 
bye — good  luck." 

Saul  Mirkin — (interrupting) — "God  bless  you." 

Lawrence  Howe — "Hey  Swede  !  Just  because  you're 
a  dumbbell  don't  think  you  own  the  whole  gymnasium." 

Mr.  Lepley — "They  now  have  a  drink  in  Turkey  that 
is  made  from  prunes  and  they  call  it  prunell." 

Malen  Porter — "That's  nothing.  They  have  a  drink 
in  America  that  is  made  from  raisins  and  they  call  it 
raisin  'ell." 


Mr.  Lepley — "What  holds  the  sun  in  place  ?" 
Pete  Chase— "Its  beams." 


Miss  Reno — "Have  you  done  outside  reading  ?" 
Blair  Mann — "No,  it's  too  cold." 

Sam.  Lukins — "Hey,  Lawrence,  stop  scratching  your 
head  or  you'll  get  a  splinter  in  your  finger." 


rage  iiy 


rip.. Kopp  ILL 
Mar.  7. 
X  \Y     (  Recovered  Later) 

\   /  Great  ^^Exc 

Sees  Av^Robin 


ClTEMENT 


I  eat  syrup  with  my  peas. 

I  did  it  all  my  life, 

Not  because  I  like  it 

But  it  keeps  'em  on  my  knife. 


Little  dabs  of  flour 
Mixed  with  sweetest  bliss; 
Makes  a  real  smart  lassie 
Look  like  Djer-Kiss. 


iruNlOR3  Sw^PENDED, 
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'^HE  Breeze  Board  wishes  to 
thank  the  business  men 
who  helped  to  make  this  issue 
of  the  ^^Breeze"  a  success  by 
their  co-operation  in  the  adver- 
tising sedion. 

S.  X.  MIRKIN,  Adv.  Mgr. 
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Mirkin's  line  up  is  the 


Stein-Bloch  Clothes 
Stetson  Hats 
Eagle  Shirts 
Phoenix  Hosiery 

STRAW  HATS  A  SPECIALTY 

Up-ToThe-Minute  Furnishings  For  Young  Men  ! 


The  Question 

of  what  to  buy  the  boy 
or  girl  of  the  Graduat- 
ing Class  of  1922  can 
^      be  answered  by 

"BILL  O'BRIEN" 

AT  HIS 

LITTLE  SHOP,  AROUND  THE  CORNER 
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GO  TO 

JOHNSON' 

FOR 

BILLIARDS 


Clearfield's  Represenative 

HOTEL 


Recommended  by  the 
C.  H.  S. 


M.  A.  McGinnis 
Manager 


ROBINSON  &  SON 

The  Home  of  Kuppenhimer,  Hart,  Shaffner  &  Mark  and 
Style  Clothes  in  Clearfield  for  the  Man  and  Young  Man. 

Crawford  Shoes  and  Oxfords.  Hats,  Caps,  Hosiery,  Un- 
derwear, Collars,  Ties.,  Etc.  . 

Our  ladies'  department  is  the  most  complete  m  town,  with 
Coats,  Suits,  Dresses,  Millinery,  Hosiery,  Underwear.  Etc. 
Quality  the  Highest,  Prices  Always  the  Lowest. 

ROBINSON  8c  SON 
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As  the  warm  weather  is  near  at  hand 
don't  forget  that  Shapiro's  have  the 
largest  and  best  selections  of  Straw 
Hats  and  Palm  Beach  Suits. 

Also  a  complete  line  of  Sum- 
mer Shirts,  Underwear,  Oxfords, 
Flannel  Trousers,  Etc. 


Louis  Shapiro  dC  Son 

CLOTHING  dc  SHOES 


Splendid  Selections  of  Graduation 
Dress  Materials,  Ready-to- Wear 
Garments  and  Gifts  at 
Very  Moderate  Prices 

Where  newest  styles,  high  grade  quality 
and  moderate  prices  are  fast  friends. 

A.  W.  Leonardson  Co. 
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Established  1906  i 

of  Mnsxt 

the  leading  school  of  music  in  Central  Pennsylvania 

For  Circular  and  all  information  call  on  or  address 

THAYER  BUILDING 

308  Locust  Street,                           Clearfield,  Pa. 
H.  &  C.  Phone  466R 

H.  CLARK  THAYER, 
President 

Everybody  Eats 

Romance  Candy 

"They're  Aufa  Guid" 

Distributed  by 
Clearfield  Candy  Co. 
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The  Best 
In  Filmdom 
Shown  Everyday 

At  The 

Driggs  Theatre 

and 

Liberty  Theatre 

S.  L.  DRIGGS 

Manager 
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DIMELING  BARBER  SHOP 


ANDERSON  dc  FLICKINGER 


Four  Chairs 


No  Long  Waits 


Bell  Phone  8-J 


H.  6C  C.  Phone  86-J 


WM.  F.  POWELL 

HEAVY  AND  SHELF  HARDWARE 
SHEET  METAL  WORK 


23  South  Second  St. 


Clearfield,  Penn'a 


The  Cabinet  With 
The  15  Famous 
Features 

10  Years  Ahead  of  The 
Ordinary  Cabinet 

The  Only  Automatic 
Lowering  Flour  Bin 
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Compliments  of 

Clearfield  Dentists 


Dr.  L.  R  BROWNE      Dr.  R.  W.  LIVINGSTON 
Dr.  C.  E.  CHASE         Dr.  F.  D.  LEIPOLD 
Dr.  S.  S.  DAVIS  Dr.  P.  L.  SHOWERS 


Our  Offices  will  be  Closed  Every  Thursday  Afternoon 
During  the  Summer 


JOHN  W.  CLEARV,  O.  D. 

OPTICAL  SPECIALIST 

WOOLRIDGE  BUILDING  H.  8c  C.  PHONE  424-J 


HEALEY'S 

BILLIARDS 

CIGARS 

CANDY 

Market  Street,  near  Dimeling  Hotel 
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Market  Street  Auto  Sales  Co. 


Distributors  of 


Franklin  Cars 

Philadelphia  Diamond  Grid  Batteries 

Ladies'  Rest  Room 
Repair  Shop  and  Car  Storage 


Grandfather  singing:  "If  a  body  meet  a  body, 

comin'  through  the  rye" 
- — and  spying  to  himself:  "Gosh,  if  I  could  only 
have  played  this  way  forty  years  ago!" 


Gulbransen 
Player  Pianos 
are  Durable 

and  the  Price  is 
the  lowest  for 
the  quality 


When  You  R  in  the  Y  Try  the 
Gulbransen  There 

SHEEDER  MUSIC  HOUSE 

The  House  of  Quality 
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What  Style  Home 

Will  You  Build  ? 

THE  same  amount  of  money  can  build  an  at- 
tractive home  or  an  unattractive  house. 
How  your  dwelling  place  will  look  is  for 
you  to  decide.  Contentment  and  happiness  is 
found  in  a  cozy  home  environment.  But  you 
have  to  put  it  there  when  you  build.  Be  sure  to 
own  a  home  in  which  you  will  be  proud  to  live, 
and  to  entertain  your  friends.  Plan  to  build  it 
now. 

We  have  photographs  and  plans,  information  and 
estimates,  everything  for  your  home-building  program. 
Our  assistance  is  cheerfully  yours. 

Graham  Lumber  Yards 

Building  Materials  Building  Service 

Carey  Roofing  Sherwin-Williams  Paints 

Yards    and    Office — Leavy  Avenue    off    Second  Street, 

CLEARFIELD,  PENNSYLVANIA 
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This  Is  What  We  Have 


A  Growing  Dry  Goods  and  Shoe  Department 
The  Largest  Stock  of  Groceries  in  Town 
The  Sole  Agency  for  McCall's  Patterns 
The  Largest  Assortment  of  Dishes 
Clearfield's  Distributor  for  ^'Educator  Shoes" 
Shoes  for  all  the  Family 

ROSS  8c  WOODS 


llfluiie's  i^m^lr^  Matt 


117  MARKET  ST. 


C1_EARFIEI_D.  PA. 


STEWART'S  DRUG 
STORE 

....FOR 


Fresh  Home  Made 
Candies 
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Shop  Here  Dress  Smartly  Save  Money 

LADIES'  BAZAAR 

GOWNS  FOR  ALL  OCCASSIONS 

18  N.  Second  St.  CLEARFIELD,  PA. 


YOU  DO  NOT  HAVE  TO  BE  A  JUDGE  OF  DRUGS 
TO  GET  HIGH  QUALITIES  HERE.  WE 
TAKE  GREAT  CARE  TO  SUPPLY 
ONLY  THE  BEST 

C.  R.  BLOOM,  Druggist 


SALES  AND  PARTS  DEP'T 
MURRAY  BUILDING 

FORD  and  FORDSON 

CARS,  TRUCKS  and  TRACTORS 
Clearfield  Central  Garage  Co.,  Inc. 

CLEARFIELD,  PA. 


SERVICE  STATION 

Rear  DIMELING  HOTEL 
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Grit  Publishing  Company 

WILLIAMSPORT,  PA. 


The  Largest  and  Finest  Equipped 

Photo-Engraving  Plant 

In  Interior  Pennsylvania 

The  Engravings  in  this  Annual  were  made  by  us. 
We  specialize  in  designing,  engraving  and  print- 
ing High  Grade  Catalogues  and  Booklets. 


...Job  Printing 


Of  every  description  is 
given  our  personal  at- 
tention, and  promptness 
and  satisfaction  guaranteed. 
We  have  the  best  equipped 
Book  and  Job  Printing  Plant 
in  Clearfield  County. 

The  Clearfield  Republican 

Printers  of  the  1922  "Breeze" 
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Electric  Supply  Co. 

Everything  Electrical 

STORES  AT 

Clearfield,  Philipsburg,  Bellefonte 
State  College,  Lock  Haven 
and  Lewistown,  Pa. 

MASSAGING  SHAMPOOING 

LODDO  Bros. 

THIRD  STREET  BARBERS 

ARTISTIC  HAIR  CUTTING 


You  Read 

THE  PROGRESS 

While  in  School 

Take  it  with  you  thru  life 
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TO  The  Members  of  The  1922  Graduating 
Class  of  The  Clearfield  High  School 
Accept  Our  Congratulations  With  Best 
Wishes  For  A  Sucessful  Future  


mwm  DRUG  eo» 


Students  Attention! 

Going  Camping  This  Summer  ? 

If  So,  We  Can  Take  Care  of  Your  Camping  Outfits 
Army  Cots,  Stee]   Cots,  Tents,  Army 
Shoes,  U.  S.  Blankets,  Etc. 

Army  and  Navy  Sales  Co. 

CLEARFIELD,  PA.  DuBOIS,  PA. 


Kurtz  Stationery  Store 

"the  quality  SHOP" 

CLEARFIELD,  PENN'A 


BOOKSELLERS,  STATIONERS  AND 
NEWSDEALERS 

ENGRAVERS  AND  PRINTERS 


WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL 
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ROSSER  FURNITURE  CO. 

FURNITURE  &  CARPETS 

NEW  BUILDING  ^HIRD  STREET 

CLEARFIELD,  PA. 


Where  Your  Heart  Is 
Your  Photograph  Should  Be 


Your  Friends  Appreciate  No  Other 
Gift,  of  Equal  Value,  Quite  So 
Much  As  A  Likeness  of  You 
Because  It  Is  You  

Remember  The  Place 


THE  SHULL  STUDIO 

111  N.  Third  Street  CLEARFIELD,  PA. 


Woodward 

&t  Mcpherson 

DRUGS 

VICTROLAS 

KODACKS 

STATIONERV 

CIGARS 

CANDV  ETC. 

308  MARKET  ST. 

CLEARFIELD,  PA. 
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RELIABLE  INSURANCE 


HELMBOLD  &  STEWART 


CLEARFIELD,  PENN'A 


GRAMPIAN  COAL  MINING  CO. 

MINERS  AND  SHIPPERS  OF 

MOSHAISINON  AND  MILLER  VEIN  COAL 

OFFICE.  TRUST  COMPANY  BUILDING 

CLEARFIELD,  PENN'A 
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B  O  V  A  R  D 


CHIROPRACTOR 

Allow  Nature  to  Restore  Your  Health  Through 
Chiropratic  Adjustments 


Phone  H.  8C  C.  326-X 


OFFICE:  211  LOCUST  ST. 


Workman's  Cash  Grocery  Company 

GENERAL  OFFICES  TRUST  BUILDING 

CLEARFIELD,  PENN'A 


STORES: 

Daisy  St.,  Clearfield,  Pa. 
Third  St.,  Clearfield,  Pa. 
Nichols  St.,  Clearfield,  Pa. 
Second  St.  Clearfield,  Pa. 
Turnpike  Ave.,  Clearfield. 
Osceola  Mills,  Pa. 
Barnesboro,  Pa. 


STORES: 

Presqueisle   St.,  Philipsburg 
Houtzdale,  Pa. 
Curwensville,  Pa. 
Brady  St.,  DuBois,  Pa 
Patton,  Pa. 
BAKERY: 
Nichols,  St.,  Clearfield,  Pa. 


AMERICAN   AND   EUROPEAN  PLA 


N 


and  CAFE 


F.  H.  PASSMORE,  Proprietor 


CLEARFIELD,  PA. 


NO  MORE 


Every  Day  Wearing  Apparel  of  Quality  at 
The  Lowest  Prices 

Stores  at-Clearfield,  Pa.  and  Curwensville,  Pa. 


SHAVE  HAIRCUT 


SANITARY^^^ 

GOOD  SERVICE  NO  WAITING 

L.  J.  REED,  Proprietor 

West  End  of  2nd  Street  Bndge  CLEARFIELD,  PA. 


Eat  at 


JORDAN'S 
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The  Bloom  of  Youth  Comes 
From  Eating  the  Right  Foods 

CI, 


Note  why  pure  Ice  Cream  is  im- 
portant after  being  thoroughly  pas- 
teurized and  prepared  to  its  highest 
food  value  regardless  of  the  high 
cost  of  material  used. 

Fortunately  the  public  is  now  be- 
ginning to  realize  the  value  of  pure 
Ice  Cream  as  a  food.  America's 
most  famous  Dessert. 


TRY  KEYSTONE  ICE  CREAM 


FLAKY 
PASTRY 

FLOUR 

mm  murm 


m 


Especially  for— 

Pies,  Cakes  and  Pastries 

Flaky  Pastry 
Flour 

"There  is  NONE  BETTER" 
P.  S.  Order  From  Your  Grocer 


MITCHELL  MILLING  COMPANY 
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Bare-To-Hair  Hair  Grower 

Baldness  is  Conquered!         Not  an  Experiment!  An  Assured  Fact! 

SOLE  DISTRIBUTORS  IN  CLEARFIELD  COUNTY 

CLEANLINESS— EFFICIENCY— COURTESY 


WHITE  GROSS  BARBER  SHOP 
JOS.  LEHMAN,  Prop. 


THE 

CLEARFIELD  <sm^^  REPUBLICAN 
1922 


YOUR  FUTURE 


T  is /or  you  to  decide  what  the 

Future  wilf  bring  you  of 
or  Failure. 


IF  yjou-waiit  fina^ncial  suc^^es*^,  yoii  Jwill 
find  a  connection  with  a  strong  bank  of 
great  use  to  you. 

The  County  National  Bank  invites 
your  account.  It  has  been  in  biisiriess  '  fpr 
more  than  fifty  years.  It's  offi(;ers  kre  men 
of  long  experience.  They  will  be  glad  to 
meet  you  and  talk  over  your  business  plans 
with  you. 


The  County  IS^ 

OF  CLEARFIELD,*? A. 
The  Oldest  Bank  In*  CbarfieW  Qounty 


si* 


